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These facts are published to show what British workers can achieve 
in spite of difficulties, given opportunity and backed by enterprise. 


It can be done 


Atone of the biscuit factories of Messrs. Carr and Company Limited 
of Carlisle, a building was demolished and a new two-storey bake- 
house erected in its place in 104 days. 


Starting on a Friday evening 
in August 1951, two teams of 
3S men worked twelve-hour 
shifts —the night shift under 
floodlights. Construction was 
carried owt over machinery 
which could not be moved and 
all materials had to be hoisted 
across existing buildings. 
The programme— worked out 
in advance to the last detail 


—was fulfilled in spite of bad 
weather. 

At 7.30 a.m. on the following 
Monday week the new bakehouse 


It was the spirit of those men who 
worked all hours and in all 
weathers that saw the job through 
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JOHN LAING AND SON LIMITED, Building and Civil Engineering Contracters 
tendon ( artate Joh sbure | wsaka. Established im 1848 





“TI said 
Nine Elms — 


PAINT!” 


If you say “ paint *—paint 
itis! If yousay “NINE ELMS PAINT” 
you get the finest Pure Paint Products 


tradition of lasting beauty and dura- 
bility. NINE ELMS is always specified 


by those who know that the only true 
‘ unm wut 
Wrire Leap Cine economy is Quality. 

COLOURS 


P AY v4 [ES 


hd 
NINE ELMS WATER PAINT 
J 
CENINGITE 
* 
FARMILOE'S HARD GLOSS 


° 
NINE ELMS VARNISHES A TRADE MARK AS O00 AS A BOND 


T. & W. Parmitoe Led, Rox wer Row, London, $.W.! 


— | 


pure paint preducts 
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At conducting an orchestra Charles was renowned, 
it was splendid the way he controlled ‘em, 
But he kept them al! waiting the day that he found 
He'd forgotten to order an OLDHAM 


vad 


| OLOHAM & SON LTO EST. 1865 


Bee 
| MORE MILES PER GALLON ® 


DENTON MANCHESTER 


WITH AIRCRAFT INSULATOR 


AC 


QUICK, CERTAIN STARTING ® 





in the world, made in a century-old | 


AC 


r \ 


PLUG CO. DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS 
and Southampton Hants. 


SPARK PLUGS 


LTD. DUNSTABLE, ENGLAND 





Punch, Jume 18 1952 


The legs rush him up from the base-line. The shoulders stoop into the 
stroke. The right forearm tenses. The left arm balances the body. The 


racket is held square for the classical low backhand volley, The eyes can 


all but read the maker’s name on the ball. It all adds up to Game, Set 
and Match to Frank Parker. 


GREAT INTEGRATION 


The member companics of a 2 1 work by themselves, and as a group, 
That is the policy. As a group, Asociated Electrical Industries spend 
a million pounds each year on research and run the only industrial 
School of Physics in the country. Integration of the different companies means 
real rationalisation of production, the pooling of knowledge, 
of experience, of resources. It means co-ordinated effort for the public good. 


ahheae Tee 
ieee 


These are the componies of AE/ 
Metropolitan-Vickers Electrical Co Ltd 


The British Thormson-Houston Co Ltd 
The Edison Swan Electric Co Ltd it all adds up to 
Ferguson Pailin Ltd “ 
The Hotpoint Electric Appliance Co Ltd 
international Refrigerator Co Ltd 
Newton Victor Ltd 


Premier Electric Heaters Ltd Associated Electrical industries 
Sunvic Controls Ltd 





CABLES 


cancel distance Security measure 


‘Lightning’ zips are the modern 
fastening—much quicker, more con- 


aff venient and reliable. Women rea 
re & <— lised this years ago, of course, 
but men were more conservative 
s e * e r] At first they zipped tentatively up 
Say tL Ya J, and down their golf bags—then 
they gained confidence and used 
them on all sorts of sports kit 


Post Office Cable & Wireless Services 





et 


< "“™ THESE DAYS when so many things have to be completed 
with inadequate materials—or in a hurry— it is extremely satisfying to 


study the Rover car. Here is tangible evidence of an attention to detail 


— 


the Rover car owes its good reputation. 


MADE BY 
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now they are finding that ‘Lightning’ 
is the very best thing for trousers. 


More and more men are changing 
over to 


LIGHTNING 
the reliable zip 


ED, BIRMINGHAM (aa) 


By Appointment 
to the late King George V1 
Manufacturers of 
Land- Rovers 
The Rower Co. Lid 


=< 
Cc 
5} 
1é 
and preoccupation with finish that one might have expected to find in R Ce E R 
a more leisurely age than ours. Precision in design, craftsmanship in . 


construction and smoothness in performance are the qualities to which c S ven ly ez: “4 e 


Tur ROVER COMPANY LIMITED, SOLIHULL, BIRMINGHA™M ALSO DEVONSHIRE HOUSE, LONDON 





CVS-170 
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“ 
I. 18 IN EUROPE on the coast of the land of Ying”. So says Li Sha-Ch’ang, 


a 19th century visitor from China. ‘‘ Pu-lai-tun”™, or Brighton, as we know it, waa 
@ famous spa in those days. Following the royal example first set by George IV, 
members of “ the nobility and fashion "’ in search of health and refreshment would 
congregate in Dr. Struve’s Pump Room to take his artificial spa waters. On the 
same premises, the doctor's successors bottle fine mineral and table waters to this 
day, and in the words of an 1827 gossip-columnist, “from their renovating 


qualities they continue in great request "’. 


HOOPER STRUVE & CO LTD 


LONDON + BRIGHTON +: ALDERSHOT AND EXETER 


BY APPOINTMENT TO HIS LATE MAJESTY KING GEORGE Vi. 
MINERAL WATER MANUFACTURERS 











How many women 
know that Hovis contains the heart of 


the wheat ? This is the vital reason why 
Hovis keeps your strength up 


—— the natural way 


Hovis gives you 


THE HEART OF THE WHEAT 


If you get home too late to 
cook a meal . if quests 
arrive unexpectedly . . . if 
you've someone convales- 
cent in the house . .. or if 
you just feel you want tobe 
good to yourself — open a 
jar of these phump Chicken 
Breasts . . . they're delici- 
ous and very, very good for 
you. But you'll have to 


hide the jar to keep it! 


Other Shippam delicacies are: Chicken 
Jelly, Calves’ Foot Jelly @ Beef Tea... 
good for you in sickness or in health. 








Shippants 





PAM LIMITED CHICHESTER 
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HARPER No. 3153 


HOUSEHOLD SCALES 


ideal for the modern kitchen, Harper 3153 
Household Scales are extremely accurate and 
light to use.. Because all moving parts are 
fully enclosed, they are absolutely hygienic 
in use. Made from steel, to give a lifetime's 
service, finished in ivory paint with a green rim 


Now in short suppiy—but deliveries will 
be made in strict rotation. 


HARPER! _ 
HOUSEWARES! 
JOHN HARPER & COMPANY LIMITED 
WILLENHALL . STAFFS 


Obtainable from good ironmongers and hardware dealers 
usm 





Turn loa 


| NEW leaf.) 





Here are two very different blends of tea—each 
of high grade and each the result of more than 
a century's experience in buying and blending. 
Teas as good as these are a true economy 
because they yicld their full pleasure, aroma 
and flavour when brewed af normal strength. 


For delicate yet pronout 
ask for Ridgways “H.M.B,.” (Her 
Majesty's Blend) at 1/ 9d. the quarter. 
Noble in flavour and fragrance it 
goes further than ‘cheaper’ blends, 


xced flavour, 


Or for a quick-brewing tea of a bolder 
colour and flavour, try Ridgways 
“Delicious” Small Leaf at 1/2d. the 
quarter. Make the experiment, and 
decide which blend you prefer. 


BLENOCERS OF UNUSUALLY CHOICE 


TEAS 


a 


RIDGWAYS LTD 


~— 
~ ee 


a 


CITY OF LONDON, 190-314 OLD STREET 





CvVs-t8 








~ FULL OF NEW 


HEALTH AND ENERGY 


‘SUPAVITE’ is now in greater potency to 


will supply you with your 
full daily needs of Vita- 
mins A, B,, B,, C, D, E 


| counter the increasing strain of modern life. 
| Two ‘Supavite’ capsules 


FORMULA 
Back AM BERG oponis = 4108 


Compare ¢ inn 


Vente D .. Love LU. 


Vitemun BE 1 plas 
and Nicotinamide . . . in these high cae oie eins gore of 


addition ‘Supavite’ pro- 


Pach BLACK Capen: eomiains 


vides Iron, Calcium and potencies vans ag dilietoren 


Phosphorus. The com- 
bination of mincrals with 
the vitamins in ‘Supavite’ 


| is important as they act 
| together to give the fullest 
| nutritional benefits. 


insist on 


Vitemia © 
Nee dsmamite 


and tno Punces 


Cabeham 

Phephorss . 

“Suparite’ Capeudes are guarne- 
tee | io contain wtlamin p senctes 
ne lees than stgied bm formete 


SUBAVITE. 


Of all Chemists 5/- for 15 days’ supply. 
Also in Family Pack, 16/3 for 60 days’ supply (4 times 5/- size). 


| The Angier Chemical Company Limited, 86, Clerkenwell Road, London, £.C.4 

















Buoyant 


Gieves’ Floater Reefer 
invaluable in cold weather and 
calamities. Made of proofed 
gabardine, it's kapok-lined 
warm and buoyant 

If you prefer, we can supply this 


Reefer without the kapok lining 


as an ‘all-weather’ 


Gieves 


Lini reo 
27 OLD BOND STREET LONDON WI 


Kdinburgh — Liverpoo Bath © Portsmouth « Southampton « Londonderry 


Bournemouth Whey mouth Plymouth Chatham Gibraltar Malta 


Picture hie in TWentor 


. Take comfort in the thought of such launderable shirts, | 


Sanforized to keep their perfect fit... . 
likes and see how long they wear . . 


. see him in the styles he 


FOR FATHERS /rom 17 /6d—FOR SONS /rom 1 2/ 6d (average size) 
POR MENTOR SHIRTS ARE GOOD AT ANY PRICE 
W. M. MILLER & CO. LTD. ESTABLISHED 1877 
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National Trait 

Understatement is a natural British characteristic. 
Drescott clothes, with their quietly distinguished tailor- 
ing, get their effect in the same way, for by their very 


modesty they emphasise their good looks and sartorial 


aristocracy 


quality stores all over the country, 
including the West End 


of London. 


An announcement by 
DRESCOTT CLOTHES LTD of DUDLEY 


in the county of Worcester 
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That awkward | 
SPAS —ond weeds too! 








THE OXFORD ATLAS 


~ Anywhere one has to cut with shears 

wu tintin a tem vue | 9W4ll soon be available again. 
toil and without stooping. Models for 

house supply, car nanny or portable 

generators. From £12 Please write Go to your Bookseller 


for Folder 1 











and order 





TARPEN ENGINEERING CO. LTD 
taworth House, Ixworth Place, . 


a | the new Revised Reprint 








KENsington 3491 (7 ‘ines) 





of this great Reference Book oo 











the price is 42s. net | 


Ww ehaveagain improved ~ Flyrover 
he addition of knurl 














The elastic band 
at the top 9, 94, 10, 10)ft. Three Piece. 


keeps them up | 4 
PRICE £13. pias 98/107. 
OXFORD | Extension Grip. 
30/- plus 6/8 P. Tax. 
fuller detsils can 
ihward 


UNIVERSITY PRESS | eee eras 


| 
i 
] 
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| Send for the Mlan from 
Hemington Bland 


He has a wide personal experience of every branch of business, 


a specialist's knowledge of all Office methods and technique. 


He can implement his suggestions from the world’s most 


comprehensive range of business machines, systems and equipment. 


Memington Fland 
SYSTEMS, MACHINES AND 


E Q UIPMENT... the easier way to Office Efficiency 


Write for booklet * The Easier Way to Office Efficiency’ to Dept. OE 59 
REMINGTON RAND LTD., COMMONWEALTH HOUSE, 1 NEW OXFORD STREET, W.C.1 Tel: CHAncery 8888 


Cros 


> 


EXCLUSIVE CIGARETTES BY 
PLAYER’S 


yw 


—_ a ae ee 
‘ 


we lisseced by The Impertal Tobecce Co. (of Great Brisain and lretand Lid. 
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. is it haunted? 


Heard about poltergeists, asks this chap? Sort 
of ghosts that chuck things about and make a 
nonsense of everything. I’ve got one lives in 
my car. Only possible explanation. Always 
something going wrong. Costs me a pretty 
penny in repairs. It’s haunted, I tell you. 


it goes like a dream 


This chap believes in magic, too. The everyday magic of science. 
He never seems to have anything really wrong with his car. Why? 
Because his engine is clean inside. 

He knew that cars pick up dirt that gets into places where it does 
a lot of damage; in the oil, the petrol and the water. He knew 
that dirty oil is abrasive and ruins moving parts, that impure petrol 
clogs up carburettor jets, that a dirty cooling system is an 
inefficient one which means heavy repair bills. 

So he had his car fitted with FRAM FILTERS: the FRAM OIL 
CLEANER, the FRAM PETROL FILTER and the FRAM 
COOLING SYSTEM FILTER — ail of them saving repair bills 
and getting the best out of his engine. (Whatever oil you use, 
FRAM is essential for getting rid of grit, dust and dirt. It does 
not destroy any of your oil's beneficial additives) 

Thousands of garages stock FRAM. If you have difficulty write 
direct to us, Prices with fitting kit: Petrol Filter 25/-; 

Cooling System Filter 63/-; Oil Cleaner 66/6 to 79/-. Your 
garage can fit all three in a few hours. 


6 #8 § GRAN filters 


add years to the life of your engine 


FRAM IS A PRODUCT OF THE SIMMONDS GROUP 
Distributed by STENOR LIMITED, KEW FOOT ROAD, RICHMOND, SURREY. 
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STRENGTH 
AND INTEGRITY 





Friendly contact with each customer 
is synonymous with the banking house 
of Glyn, Mills & Co. No matter 
whether it is a private customer or a 
large concern, this bank still preserves 
the personal touch. It also provides 
a completely modern banking service, 
one that has earned a reputation for 
strength and integrity throughout the 


world 


GLYN, MILLS & CO. 
BANKERS 
HEAD OFPICE: 67 LOMBARD STREET, 


LONDON, E.C.3 


Assn iated Banks 
Royal Bank of Scotland, Williams Deacon's Bank Led. 














SCOTCH LIQUEUR 


If you think that all fibreboard packing 

. ® cases look alike, then in your own 
leche interests look again! “Fibreboard” is 
too general. It can mean anything. But 
“FIBERITE” is precise. It stands for 
quality — fine appearance, careful con- 
struction, top performance. Be certain, 
and order “‘ FIBERITE”’ cases, the most 
widely used packing for home and 

export trade. 


It means “very good”, Veronica. 
It’s a very good name for it too, John. 


be 


Regd 
9? 


PACKING CASES 


THAMES BOARD MILLS LTD. 
PURFLEET - ESSEX 
Manufacturers of 


“THAMES BOARD” for cartons and other uses ; 
“ PIBERITE” Packing Cases; “ ESSEX" Wallboard 


RONALD MORRISON & CO. LTD. EDINBURGH | meena 
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or 
air ? 


Some are waterborne ; others stay on terra firma ; 
some fly-—several in fact have been known 
to travel faster than sound . . . For this strange 
litle menagerie is a handful of the thousands 
of precision parts Terry's produce by millions each year. 
Many have played their part in the development of 
modern transport, from the homely pushbike to the 
mighty Brabazon—and are likely to do so in the future 
Terry’s research goes on and is always at your service 


TERRY'S 


FOR SPRINGS AND PRESSWORK 


HERBERT TERRY & GOWNS LTD. REDDITCH, ENGLAND 


ARE YOU A 
SINGLE- HANDED 


TYPE 
DICTATE 
REFER 
etc. etc. 





USE BOTH HANDS WITH THE 


FONADEK 


Write for free demonstration to Dept. P.6 | 
FONADEK (BRANSON) LTD., VIVIAN RD., BIRMINGHAM I7 
Tel. HARborne 0980 


London Office : Princess House, East Castle Street, VV.! Tet. ;: MUSeum 9401 





With a flourish of trumpets the Imperial! 
**Good Companion " has emerged from the 
chrysalis and taken on a new lease of life. 

It will be instantly seen by those 

with their ears to the ground that the 
Imperial people have surpassed 

themselves by taking a firm stand and leaving 
the others far behind. They must have 

been working like beavers with their noses to 
the grindstone to have produced such a 
beautifully efficient portable, for the ‘* Good 
Companion "’ is all that a portable should 

be even if this telling-about-it is all that it shouldn't 
be. Which only goes to show what an overdose 
of enthusiasm will do. 


Prices from £22 1. 0 


IMPERIAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY LTD : LEICESTER 
cacy 











moke 
Wavy Navy 


Pure Navy Cut 
of Pre-War quality 


2 OZ. AIR-TIGHT TIN 9/- 
| OZ. FOILED PACKET 4/6 


Also ready rubbed 





Probably the 
finest typewriter 
you will see for 
the next few years 


Once in a while the people who make 
typewriters clam that they heve built a 
standard machine of portable ure and 
weight. Now we're making that same 
claim for the new Olympia! This time, 
however, the necemary condensation 
has been actheved by designing shill and 
not by elimination. The list on the 
right shows that the Olympia has nearly 
all « standard machine's features plus o 
number of ingenious typing devices 
Their incorporation in so light and 
compect a machine is one of the design 
achievements of recent years. In per 
formance, too, the Olympia is virally 
years ahead of other typewriters 

ts it well made? Well, let's take the 
type-bers, These are honed at the 
bearings and thrice-checked to within 
1/250th inch. The working surfaces of 
the are precimon-finished 





(Wavy Navy Cigarettes are for export only) 


HODFREY 


U nrufled + «+ Silvifix Hair Cream will keep 


your hair under perfect control — even in life’s most strenu- 
ous moments. And without gumming or greasiness! Highly 


concentrated, a jar of Silvifix lasts 3 to 4 times as long as other 





dressings. Silvifix is made for those who prefer something 
just a little better than the ordinary. 


4/6 ajar, including tax. 





PHILLIPS LTD MANUPACTURERS AND GUARANTORS 


and diamond-polished What about 
materials? They are excellent For 
instance, the entire frame and levers are 
of chrome-stecl. There are no cheap 
adlloys in the Olympia and it hasn't got 
that ‘ tinny * feel about it. Nothing we 
say, however, will convince you so much 
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Standard keyboard (plus * |! « and +) 
© Finger-tip form keys with inieid 
characters ¢ Type curved wo fit curve of 
peper © Spacing intervals of 1, 1) and 
Accelerated key return for 
faster typing . Touch adjuster 
« ‘ Cushioned’ shift keys e Telescopic 
paper holder ¢ Instant-and-even-grip 
peper feed @ 8 good carbons on ordinary 
peper « 12 good carbons on air mail 
paper © Weight: 14 Ibs. (without Case) 
@ Breadth: 13{°; Depth 12)*; Height 
6” © Available in Black, Burgundy or 


Olive Green. 


Zines © 


actual examination of this un- 
commonly quiet and sweet-running 
machine. If you are thinking of buying « 
typewriter now, or im the next few years, 
make certain the Olympia is shown to you. 


so an 


2 
(Olympia 


THE PRECISION-BUILT 


LONDON SHOWROOMS 


Of 
SUPERB BRANDY 
A nown and enjoyed 
fy © re 
for more than a Century 


Also avaliable — these 
Liqueur Brandies 


Res. Emp. Over a Century 


200 FINCHLEY ROAD, N.W3 


TYPEWRITER 
HAM 8575 


NOW OBTAINABLE LOCALLY 


for Great Brtenn 


6. 8 MASON & CO. LTD 


64.6 Tooley $1. LONDON SE) and HULL 











The “Quality First” Morris 
—the car with world appeal 


Look where you will on the roads of the world and there you will see “Quality First” 
Morris cars road-proving their reliability. They have created a new and higher class of their own, excelling 


in performance and comfortable travel. No wonder Nuffield’s were the first 


European manufacturers to build 2,000,000 vehicles 


The Quality First 


41 PICCADILLY LoNDON, WA 


C.. 6A 





The Lagle is 
distinguished by 


the Silver Ring 


Vhs Md yy 


ZZ 
Z 


THI 


mountain fastnesses of the Scottish 

ely traveller may be treated to a rare sight. 
ss the soaring majesty of the glorious 
Utterly fearless, incredibly fierce, this 

ve feet or more In the early 

ges. in a nest built high on 

growing fledgelings are fed on 


tilled by the tenacious talons of 


f N the road, as in the air, the Eagle is unchallenged. The Goodyear Eagle, mighty 
in strength and endurance, incomparable in appearance, is without doubt the tyre- 
building achievement of the age. Every technical advance of recent years is featured 
in this outstanding tyre. Deeper, tougher tread rubber provides impressive extra 
mileage. New improved All-Weather Tread design resists every direction of skid, 
gives quicker, safer stops. Wider, flatter tread area gives bigger grip, slower wear. 
The handsome reinforced sidewalls protect the tyre body from kerb damage and make 
cornering steadier than ever before 
The Eagle Tyre by Goodyear, the ultimate in car tyre quality, is the greatest car tyre 
value ever offered to the motoring world 


GOODYEAR TYRE & RUBBER CO, (GREAT BRITAIN) LTD. WOLVERHAMPTON 





Punch, Jume 18 1932 





MOUSSEC 


Still the wine achievement of the century. 
18/6 a bottle. 


From all wine merchants. 


WE SHALL HAVE MOUSSEC WHEREVER WE GO 


. 


‘ibpeagaakes 


< 
Nitin 


elegant watches 
with the 


Mappin guarantee 


Swiss craftemanship at its best is 
found im these exquisite ladies’ 
gold watches with highest-grade fully- 
jewelled lever movements and 9 ct. gold 
flexible bracelets. See them now at 


our Showrooms, or enquire by post. 
Left: £33. 1. 6 
Right: £42. 4. 6 


EMAPPIN AND WEBB 


LONDON SHOWROOMS tLimiteo 


wr ® QVEEN vVicToORt« G&T., €.6.4. 17) REGENT ST... Ww.’ 


SHEFPFIELO, SHOWROOMS, HORFOLK ST. 


PARIS GIAPHITE BVENOS 41FER 810 OE JANEIRO sOHANNESOURG 6 SOMBAY 


Whatever the occasion 


Anniversaries . , 
Thank You's... Get Wel! 
Messages .. . Flowers have 
a magical way of expressing 
your sentiments and are even 
more appreciated when sent 
Telegraph -fast through 
Interflora's World - wide 
Flowers-by-Wire Service 
Fresh flowers can be sent to 
, anywhere in Great Britain 
‘te or the free world within a 
matter of hours through 
members of 


INTERFLORA 
THE INTERNATIONAL 


Flowers-by-Wire Service 


. Birthdays... 


ne 

4 
S ¥ \ 
wah 


_» 


Order onty torougb 


~ 


Aorists displaying the 


Ws > 


above symbol 





issued by INTERFLORA (Dept. P.) 358/362 Kensington High Street, W.14 














“Will you have an aspirin . . I mean a Disprin?’ 


‘Why Disprin?’ ‘Why? Because it is soluble 


and far less acid’ 


*‘pispRin’ is freely soluble and therefore takes effect 
without delay. And because it is far less acid it is far less 
likely to cause gastric irritation. 


N From all chemist SO-tabler | 4 
26-tablet bottle 2/-; pocket pack 8 tablets 9 
aoe 
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CHARIVARIA 


A SUGGESTION for brightening cricket by having 
4% four stumps instead of three has received un 
expected support from many tail-end batsmen. It 
promises an escape at last from their recurring dream 
about losing the middle one 


a a 


“A number of passengers,” begins a notice in 
London buses, “have been convicted for wilfully 
avoiding payment of their fares on London Transport 
vehicles.” This is a piece of lean, cogent writing, well 
calculated to convince the intending swindler that any 
story about being afraid to ask change for a pound 
will collapse miserably under expert interrogation. 
But the author goes on: “ Nonpayment of the correct 
fare by the few throws an unfair burden on the many,” 
which is a mistake and weakens what has gone before. 
The passenger jolted into uprightness by the first 
sentence now sees it for a hollow bluff, unsure of itself 
and needing the support of an appeal to his better 
nature. Picking up the nearest discarded ticket he 
will fall ito a determined, window-gazing coma, from 
which only the voice of an approaching inspector will 
have power to rouse him. 


A a 


“Winner of a walking race for postmen during the 
13th Congress of the Universal Postal Union held in 


Brussels,” reports The Star, “was Mr. A. H. Cotton, of 





@@ os 


devbene 


Southall, Middlesex. Forty-three entrants from most 
European countries competed in the 9} miles race 
which Mr. Cotton, in full uniform complete with bags, 
covered in one hour and fifty-six minutes.” 

Not flannel, either 


a a 


“Adventurous girl wanted to join another hiteh-hiking 
(Youth Hostels) France, Italy, 2-3 months on £25." 


The Times 


” 
Advertisement in 
Go on, what happened / 


dy a 


The Russians have presented British authorities in 
Germany with a fifteen-million-mark telephone bill for 
calls between eastern and western zones made since 
1945. This has occasioned some comment among 
Foreign Office accountants, who point out that in 
diplomatic exchanges between London and Moscow, 
over roughly the same period, it has always been the 
policy to reverse each other's charges. 


a a 


Sir Richard Redmayne, President of the Institution 
of Professional Civil Servants, has spoken at the 
annual delegate conference of the lessening importance 
attached by the Government to the quality of ite Civil 
Servants. He added, “The fact is that, unfortunately, 
the Civil Service to-day fails to give the modest 


zp 








competence that was available before the war.” This 
has caused a number of delegates to wonder whose side 
Sir Richard is on 


& a 


\ nonagenarian’s prescription for longevity is hard 
work and total abstention 
at a 


He should try selling that 
hilling a time 


« & 


Those who select their reading by title alone may 
be disappointed to find that a new book, Three Bear 
Witness, is a work of fiction and not, as they supposed, 
the collected depositions of Ministry of Food Enforce- 
ment Officer Goldilocks from the notorious porridge- 
wastage case onwards 


& & 


Discussing the possibility that commercial broa:l.- 
casting will exist side-by-side with our present system 
an advertising journal points out that every advertiser 
would have to be given an equal opportunity to make 








“ Melanie has just 


arrived back from seeing a friend off on 
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use of the new medium. So we 


hear a 
commercial station announcement This programme 


comes to vou by courtesy of the B B.C.” 


may vet 


be & 


The most fantast) ar of all Thie i# the New 
Phantom. A beautiful brougham body with original cellulose 
literally without blemish On entering the car one steps mto 
an atmosphere of Regency luxury All the upholstery # in 
hand-woven ‘petit point’ with face-sideway oceasionals which 
spring into place on pushing a button All intenor woodwork 
is in rich eatinwood and gilt with most beautiful carving 
The interior roofing is hand-painted by an artist, believed to be 
a Royal Academician, in most 
luminated by concealed lighting. Silk curtains are fitted all 
round All fittings throughout are silver-plated and the door 
handles are in 


t bere 


beautiful colours, which i 


chased miver Cherubs in the interior hold 
tastefully shaded lighting units, numerous cunningly worked 
eupboarids are fitted. Silver-plated carriage larnps in cut glass 
All six tyres are as new An original unused fully compre- 
hensive tool kit with spares. In view of its condition we beheve 
the recorded mileage of 7,000 to be the total mileage since new 
There has never been another similar car built and it 
impossible to fully describe this magnificent carriage which has 
been used by a nobleman for official functions only 


Adet. in The 


about the 


Motor 


Could we have a word or two official 


functions / 








the Comet.” 
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| REMEMBER THE ‘TWENTIES 


ERTAINLY I remember the 

"twenties. I lived through them, 
from start to finish. As far as 
that goes, you couldn't have come 
to a better man. 

Odd, isn't it, what a period 
flavour those days have suddenly 
come to have? Short skirts and 
saxophones. Suzanne Lenglen and 
bottle-parties and bright young 
things. I fancy I must be one of the 
few people alive who haven't aired 
their recollections of bobbed hair, 
and Wembley, and the General 
Strike, and I should be delighted to 
do so now; but I may as well be 
honest with you. The only part of 
all this that I seem able to remember 
is Wembley. 

It is not a lot to show for ten 
years, I realize that. I am as 


partial to a little nostalgia as the 
next man, and when the ‘twenties 
started being the Good But Slightly 
Disreputable Old Days, a few years 
ago, I wanted very much to feel that 
way about them myself; but I soon 


saw I wasn’t going to manage it on 
what I remembered of Wembley. 

Naturally, to begin with, | 
blamed myself for not having taken 
more notice of the reign of jazz and 
booze whilst it was on. Then it 
xc. urred to me that there have been 
ether cases of people living through 
periods of history without becoming 
part of them. Blake did it. I don’t 
want to press the parallel too 
closely—Blake had his outlook, | 
have mine—but I felt, and still feel, 
that there must be some reason why 
the salient features of this fabulous 
era made so little impression on 
me. 

I hope this doesn’t sound like a 
subtle disparagement of, say, tango 
teas and the German expressionist 
theatre. It isn’t meant to. I am 
not trying to undermine anyone's 
faith in figures like Proust or 
d’Annunzio, either; or in Scott 
Fitzgerald or Joe Beckett or Horatio 
Bottomley—or in the Misses Anita 
Loos and Gertrude Stein. I know 
that these people were around in the 
‘twenties, just as much as I was. 
In their different ways they left 


their mark, I am quite sure—but 
not on me, 

Perhaps it boils down to a 
matter of temperament. We are not 
all made the same way, It may have 
been that one or two of us—the die- 
hards, if you like—were just out of 
sympathy with the cult of Flaming 
Youth and the influence of places 
like the Left Bank and Gordon 
Square. I am not sure that this 
explanation is the whole truth, 
either; but it fits the facts. The 
result is, of course, that, for better 
or worse, people like me will never 
have any but the haziest idea what 
went on in these places. Looking 
back, I am not entirely sorry; any 
more than I really regret not having 
taken part in the widespread col 
lapse of morals about this time. I 
never heard about this till after- 
wards, needless to say. | expect they 
only approached people they thought 
would be interested. 

Obviously, we missed a lot, 
being out of things like this, and not 
knowing what days they were, but 
I am bound to say life had its com. 
pensations. The Rainbow and The 
Children’s Newspaper were excellent 
value, in their sober fashion. So 
was Greyfriars, and so was P. G. 
Wodehouse in The Strand. If we 
hadn't any Hemingway or Noél 
Coward, we did have Layton and 
Johnson, and Jack Payne, from 
somewhere called 2LO. And we 
most emphatically had the Pictures. 

Yes, indeed. Now that I come 
to think of it, I must have spent a 
bigger slice of the "twenties in what 
is called the “Silent Cinema” than 
almost anywhere else. (Silent? You 
should have heard us!) Let me say 
at once that I have no recollection of 
this Dr. Caligari, but there was a 
woman called Pearl. White and a 
certain Felix the Cat who would 
unquestionably have made rings 
round him; and so would Tom Mix 
and Harold Lloyd and Buster 
Keaton, and a number of energetic 
colleagues of theirs whose names I 
don’t think I ever knew. I can get 
nostalgic about these at a moment's 
notice, and, in future, I have a good 
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mind to do it and give Wembley a 
rest. 

These, for what they are worth, 
are my ‘twenties. I am well aware 
that they are not everybody's. I 
don’t imagine they are Sir Osbert 
Sitwell’s, for example, I don’t know 
that they even expressed any 
fundamental spirit of revolt, but the 
more I think about it the less I am 
inclined to bear fate any grudge. 
Nostalgia (I am coming to realize) 
is where you find it, and those of us 
who find it in the ninepennies have 
no reason to feel ashamed. Others 
may gaze back down the years after 
figures like Katherine Mansfield or 
Edith Wharton, and good luck to 
them—so long as they leave me 
Pola Negri, on whom my inner eye 
still focuses without any trouble at 
all. Where some see D. H. Lawrence 
1 see his contemporary, Chester 
Conklin, and he gives complete 
satisfaction. [ am not sure that he 
didn’t embody an occasional touch 
of post-1918 cynicism, if it comes to 
that. If he didn’t, I am afraid it is 
too late to do anything about it now. 

Yes, these were my ‘twenties. 
The others probably went.on after I 
was in bed. It is too late to do 
anything about that either. 


a a 


*Fo..-Daess Session at 
PanMUNJOM 
Overall Solution’ Proposed” 
Manchester Guardian 


In case of dirty work ! 








TELEVISION CRICKET 


M Y tove a cricket fan is he 

‘ He wouldn't miss a game 

Old Trafford, Lord's or Headingley, 
He ll watch it just the same 

\nd from the same position, which 
le right up in the air, 

Moving at ease around the pitch 
Within the best armehair 


In shades of grey to suit his choice 
His little kingdom glows; 
Booms loud or soft that kindly 
voice 
To tell him what he knows, 
For him the seoreboard's fleeting 
view 
The ash-tray on the ‘floor, 
The coffee brought by people who 
Creep out, and shut the door 


a“ 


And there through all the suromer’s 
day. 
A soul apart, he sits; 
Now pushing back his chair, that 
they 
May carpet-sweep the bits, 
Now answering the telephone, 
Now taking in the bread, 
Now, till four-thirty, getting shown 
A cowboy film instead 


And now upon the quiet sereen 
The shadows melt and fade; 
My love is happy; he has been 
Where cricket's being played, 
And in him is the deep content 
All homebound crowds can share 
Who ever turned a knob and went 
Back to the best arnrchair. 
ANDE 
a 


HEIGHTS OF FOLLY 


SOME rather disturbing activity 
\ has been taking place lately in 
the air world, and the public has a 
right to know what is going on. 

Last week it was announced in 
the Press that the R.A_F. had chosen 
the Closter GAS as its mew all. 
weather fighter, and many of the 
papers carried illustrations. It could 
hardly beexpected that many details 
would be released, and the accounts 
that appeared did their best with 
the fact that it ia the first delta- 
winged aeroplane to go into pro- 
duetion. Where they all trod very 
warily was in their treatment of the 
fact, perfectly clear from the iflus- 
trations released with the announce- 
ment, that this machine differs from 
all previous fighters in an even more 
fundamental respect 

As the views of it presented 
in the Press make quite obvious 
this aeroplane is a vertical, instead 
of a horizontal design. The fuse 
lage sticks up like a chimney, with 
the wings extended on each side 
in a vertical plane and the pilot 
reating his weight on his back and 
pointing his feet to the sky The 
machine is, in other words, con- 
structed to go up and down rather 
than to and fro. It is, that is to say, 


a miniature edition of the space- 
ships familiar to everyone who has 
studied the problems of space-travel 


Fitted as they are with engines 
ernde in construction and puny in 
power compared with those atomic 
motors we may expect in the next 
century or so, these aircraft are 
hardly likely as yet to beable to leave 
the earth's gravitational field. Burt 
one glance at their lines reveals to 
the merest interplanetary amateur 
what their ultimate purpose must be 

If any doubt remained, a news 
item released next day confirmed 
the worst suspicions. An American 
“Skyrecket” aircraft reached a 
height of nearly eighty thousand feet 

‘What wasan American acroplane 
or airplane, doing fifteen miles above 
the earth's surface? There are no 
MIGs there, and the altitude is not 
enough to allow an observer over 
Muroc, California, to see into Soviet 
territory, even with a telescope 
The inescapable conclusion is that 
Britain and the U.S.A. have 
entered into competition in the 
space-exploration field. 

This is surely one activity where 
Britain can afford to lag behind 
Americans, we know, have expressed 
concern at the helplessness of the 


724 


PUNCH. fume 1% 1952 


earth in face of hypothetical aggres- 
sors from the moon; but then 
America has been the recipient of 
innumerable from flying 
saucers of one kind and another for 
some years now, and that must 
stimulate that kind of thinking. 
Great Britain, on the other hand 
has been almost immune from these 
pests. There is, moreover, no par- 
ticular reason to suppose that the 
saucers come from the moon, so even 
if the “Skyrocket” were boosted 
sufficiently to reach the place the 
Americans might be no better off 

That, however, is America’s 
business. Frankly, space is no place 
for decent Britons. Of Mars, for 
example, it is possible for the writer 
of a recent story called “Earth 
Needs a Killer” to say that in 1983 

‘real earth law” is required to 
clean up dives like Jelahn's krin- 
krin tavern on the North Canal, a 
breeding place for crime.” ‘As early 
as 1960 it will be unremarkable, 
according to this authority, for a 
man ‘‘ born in the asteroids” to grow 
up with a reeord of “ brawls, drunks 
and a few killings in self-defense” 
and consider it “not too bad.” 

As for the events forecast for the 
remoter worlds in remoter ages by 
those who have given these matters 
most thought, they are horrifying 
in the extreme Diectatorships, 
death-rays and the universal (if that 
word is inclusive enough) employ- 
ment of the American speech-idiom 
of the middle twentieth century are 
among the mildest of them 

On the day the news broke abont 
the GA5, the appointment of some 
new Officers to the Air Council was 
greeted in the papers by such headd- 
lines as ‘‘ First Jet- Age Men Chosen.” 
Among the new Air Council's most 
pressing tasks must be the pro- 
duction, with “super-priority,” of a 
GA5 Mark Il which will return to 
the normal practice of flying more 
or less horizontally. Their American 
counterparts must be persuaded to 
work on similar lines. 

If this leaves the Soviet bloc in 
sole possession of space, it will be no 
more than they deserve. Should 
they become a nuisance in a century 
or so, no doubt the “First Space- 
Age Men” will be ready by then to 
deal with them B. A. Youna 
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THE MERCHANT OF PERSIA 


If you deny me, fie upon your law ! (Shylock) 


So vital is the cause at stake to the nation that Persia cannot 
afford the slightest risk of an unfavourable decision. (Moussadek) 











CURRENT ACCOUNT 





pa Inle of Man's ordeal by 
uproar is over, at any rate for the 
time being, and the Manxman can 
his cringing eardrums. For 
more than a fortnight they have 
vibrated to the wild music of 
the racing motor-cycle, which ap- 
proaches like a doodle-bug, passes 
like a low-flying aircraft and fades 
into the distance like a swarm of 
angry bluebottles 


reat 


This music goes 
round, from Douglas 
up to Ramsey and the 
slopes of Snaefell, down 
through Cronk-ny-Mona, and round 
again; and again, and again 
again, and again, and again. If it 
isn't racing, it's practising for 
and = = practising —_— begins, 

and backed by the pro- 
visions of the Road Races Act, at 
1:45am. When the professionals 
the amateurs are. These 
young men have been bringing in 


aml 
watertront 


yaunt 


and 


racing 
officially 


their own machines, mere dawdlers 
f80m.p.h. or so at maximum, in 
hatches of two thousand a day, 
keeping the Isle of Man Steam 
Packet Company's steam packets 
dangerously low in the water. Asseon 
is the course is declared open for 
ordinary traffic they goshoalingdown 
Bray Hill (one in eight) and howl. 
ing off round the thirty-seven-mile 
circuit, affecting a near-professional 
rouch and telling themselves that, 
iven a properly doctored “ works"’ 
machine, they could be every bit as 
good as Mr. Geoffrey Duke. Un- 
happily them lack ‘the 
lneal touch, and twenty of them fell 


some of 


off the other Sunday; that is how 
they would describe it, no doubt, to 
the nurses; no motor-eycling ace 
ever crashes, even at “full chat,” 
which may be somewhere around 
one hundred and thirty-five miles an 
hour ; he falls off; or, in another and 
borrowed understatement, prangs 
However, on the bright 
morning of the Junior T.T., it was 
plain that the islanders entertained 
no churlish feelings towards their 
guests, either in their professional 
hundreds or amateur thousands 
No farmyard or meadow at a 
strategic point along the route was 
without its little grandstand, with 
refreshment tent behind, and even 
small front-gardens with delicate, 
non - motor - cycle - resistant hedges 
proclaimed on a chalked 
“Enclosure ls.” As for the grand- 
stand at the start, nothing could be 
grander, and when, five minutes 
before the first-rider was due to be 
catapulted into the middle distance, 
the Lieutenant -Governor arrived 
with the Bishop of Sodor and Man, it 
was clear that the event did not lack 
support of the most influential kind 
Music played, flags and bunting 
billowed in a mild northerly breeze, 
officials hastened to and fro hitching 
up their arm-bands, well-groomed 
manufacturers’ representatives 
loitered anxiously, praying that the 
winner would be using the firm's 
inner-tubes or plugs or piston-rings, 


blue 


notice 
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as advertised a yard high under- 
neath the scoreboard; a small, un- 
expected parade of Boy Scouts took 
place at the starting-line, with 
before its members dis- 
persed to their task of marking up 
the lap-by-lap results, the sun 
glinted on the corralled machines in 
the field across the road, and the 
riders themselves, in skin-tight black 
leathers, swung their crash-helmets 
and had a last thoughtful word with 
their mechanics at the pits. 

A siren sounded, a flag was 
lifted . . . and fell . and a slight 
figure was seen pushing a motor- 
cycle mueh too heavy for it... 
which suddenly exploded into life 
and disappeared down the straight 
at what the fraternity would term 
‘a horrible velocity.” From then 
onwards eighty-two more human 
shots left the starter’s gun at ten- 
second intervals, and, what with 
trying to watch the last without 
missing the next, more than one 
spectator suffered a sharp attack of 
Wimbledon neck. The din was at 
the same time exhilarating -and 
sickening, as if the ears, for this 
particular occasion, had a direct line 
to the stomach... 

Should you, as a visitor to the 
Island at T.T. time, be offered a 
pre-race tour of the course by, say, 


banners 
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Mr. Graham Walker, who has him. 
self covered it twenty-seven times as 
a competitor—which means, really, 
a hundred and eighty-nine times, 
since it’s a seven-lap race—do not 
hesitate to accept. True, the road 
will be open to all sorts of aspiring 
speedsters at the time, but he'll take 
you round on four wheels, not two, 
and any early qualms you may feel 
at meeting a clutch of amateur 
motor-cyclists shooting over Brad- 
dan Bridge four feet off the ground 
not only circuiting in the wrong 
direction but further handicapped 
by having screaming young ladies 
on the back, will be quite over- 
borne by his reminiscences of those 
twenty-seven trips, telescoped into a 


which broke one rider's leg, another's 
arm, and unhappily terminated the 
career of a third. 

The skilled rider knows “the 
line” as he knows the lines of his 
hand. Like another famous line, it 
is imaginary; it is that foot-wide 
ribbon of roadway which he must 
follow if he is to keep the straightest, 
shortest, fastest and safest course 
robbing an S-bend of its curls by 
hugging the left-hand kerb in the 
lower half and the right-hand kerb 
in the upper, aiming his front wheel 
six inches to the left of a manhole 
cover on a steep- banking corner, but 
remembering to lean his head well 
over on his right shoulder if he 
doesn't want it to hit the pillar-box 

In professional language, the 


Ss 


5's Byer 


—— 


= 


el 


fascinating catalogue of disaster. He 
recalls, at Windy Corner, the fate of 
riders who omitted to allow for the 
wind there; at Sulby Bridge, that of 
others who failed to stay on the bridge 
and went in the river; he tells of 
fellow-racers who bounced off sheep 
at the foot of Baaregarroo, skidded 
in tar at Rhencullin, forgot there 
were three rights, not two, at the 
Bungalow, went through the wall 
at the Waterworks or the pub 
window at Creg-ny-Baa, seized up 
abruptly coming down Glen Vine 
(at full chat), tried to get between a 
tree and a telegraph pole at Glen- 
tramman, overshot at Signpost 
misjudged the long bend at Keppel, 
fell off at the bottom of Hillberry, or 
participated in the notorious Greeba 
Bridge incident of ‘twenty-nine 
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course is “dicey"’ throughout; to 
finish it at all calls for the impec- 
eably judged evasion of a thousand 
traps; and when a race is over the 
onlookers, swarming from their fox- 
holes behind walls and trees and 
straw-bales, can study with admiring 
astonishment “ the line,” now visible, 
painted dark on the road surface by 
the passage of hundreds of humming 
tyres; the fate of the deviationist is 
either to come in half an hour after 
the winner has concluded his Press 
interviews and got into a hot bath, 
or to “fall off.” In the latter event 
he can draw comfort from the 
reflection that future maps of the 
course may include a Corner named 
after him. 

Perhaps the experts are right 





when they say that good riders, 
given average luck, don’t come to 
grief; if so, it looks as if the standard 
to-day is higher than it ever was; 
of the eighty-three starters in this 
year’s Junior T.T. (some who should 
have started never did; as usual, 
there had been spills during prac- 
tice) the only hospital case, in a race 
which took Duke nearly three hours 
to win at an average speed of more 
than ninety miles an hour, was an 
ankle broken by M. V. Lockwood, 
who fell off at Kirkmichael. 
Casualties among nervous old 
ladies, retired colonels with high 
blood pressure and others prescribed 
rest and quiet by their doctors are 
not recorded. Survivors in this class 
are congratulating themselves be- 
cause the Island's next trial of speed 
is a race for pedal-eycles round the 


same circuit; the hush will be eerie." 
Informants state, however, that this 
event, too, produces swift drama 
from time to time, and some may 


think that the arrival of a be- 
zoggled stranger, over the hedge and 
into the greenhouse, is even more of 


a shock without audible warning of i] 


approach. 


J. B. Boornroyp 
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A JOURNEY ROUND MY BOOKSHELVES 


( NE of my favourite anthologies 
is E. V. Lucas’s The Open Road 
and this seemed a suitable book to 
take with me when I went on a 
walking tour in Wales a few weeks 
ago. tn it I found Walt Whitman's 
Song of the Open Road,” and I 
read it with great interest, since, as 
far as | could make out, he seemed 
to be setting out on some sort of a 
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Vv. With Whitman on the Open Road 


walking tour himeelf. The 
puzzled me, I must confess 
First—though this is a mere 
bagatelle—why did Whitman style 
his work a song! It can hardly be 
very much leas than three thousand 
words in length, and it includes 
passages that I should have thought 
would have sounded odd, however 
tunefully set, on the lips of the 


piece 


average baritone 
for example, 


Let us consider, 
‘Now understand me 
well—it is provided in the essence 
of things that from any fruition of 
success, no matter what, shall come 
forth something to make a greater 
struggle necessary.” I suppose one 
could set the first phrase to some 
sort of ascending scale, with a sus- 
tained high “well,” but 
what of the rest? A chanted mono- 
tone’ However, all this, as I say, is 
a mere bagatelle. What puzzled me 
chiefly was Whitman's really extra- 
ordinary attitude towards the whole 


note on 


question of walking tours in general 


It has always seemed to me that 
the choice of a companion for a 
holiday of this kind is a matter 
demanding the most 


careful 


anxious and 
consideration. What does 
*Allons! Whoever 
travel with me!” 
To my mind, this is rank insanity, 
though certainly not so incredibly 
rash as the suggestion with which 
the poem ends—“Shall we stick by 
each other as long as we live?” I 
think of literally scores of 
points on which I should wish to be 
satisfied before I should dream of 
framing the first invitation in the 
most tentative way, never mind the 
second, Let me glance briefly at 
length of stride, conver- 
tact. Now, I 
travelled alone on the holiday I have 
mentioned, but on 


Whitman say ! 


you are, come 


can 


three 

sational power 
one occasion, 
ascending a wild mountain paas, I 
was overtaken by a fellow walker 
in whose company I remained for 
several hours. He was a tall man, 
with an exceedingly long, slow 
stride, and to fit my own to it I was 
forced to adopt an awkward, slink- 
ing action, similar to that of Mr. 
Groucho Marx, a means of progress 
which I found exhausting in the 
extreme. My companion’s conver- 
sation was confined to his father’s 
appendix, removed, as he pat it, 
“bang in the middle of the 1949 
festive season.” He talked colour- 
fully and well, but the subject was 
naturally not one in which I myself 
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had much opportunity for verbal 
fireworks. At the head of the pass 
stood a large hotel, and we went 
in and drank whisky and soda in a 
handsome lounge. My companion 
settled down comfortably to describe 
the removal of his father’s stitches, 
at the same time, to my dismay, 
producing from his rucksack a tin of 
sardines, a loaf, butter, radishes, 
cheese, a large lettuce, two hard- 
boiled eggs and some salt. “‘Nowa- 
days, of course,” he said, biting into 
a radish with a deafening crunch, 
“the incision is a mere nothing. 
I'll just pop into the dining-room 
and borrow a knife and fork.” 
“But——!” I began, in anguish 
“Oh yes,” he said, “and a plate.” 
I sat, surrounded by provisions and 
transfixed by contemptuous stares, 
wondering what Whitman would 
have thought of it all. The opera- 
tion talk he would probably have 
shouted down, and he might not 
have bothered much about keeping 
in step (in fact, after another glance 
at “Song of the Open Road” I am 
inclined to think that he would have 
taken great pains to avoid it), but 
there is something very disconcert- 
ing about the blank stares reserved 
for eccentric strangers by hotel 
guests of three or four days’ standing 
and I doubt if Whitman would have 


relished them any more than I did 
‘Allons!” I feel he would have 
exclaimed. “We must not stop here, 
however sweet these laid-up stoves 
however convenient this dwelling,” 
and he would have made some 
excuse and got out of the place as 
quickly as possible. 


Then, exactly what sort of a 
tour was it that Whitman en- 
visaged? “Whoever you are, come 
forth! Or man or woman, come 
forth!” he writes, adding, rather 
fussily, ‘‘ You must not stay sleeping 
and dallying there in the house.” 
It was to be a mixed party, there- 
fore, and, since it was open, as far 
as I can make out, to pretty well 
everyone except people who drank 
rum, a very large one. Little is said 
about the route to be followed, but 
Whitman declares that “We will 
sail pathless and wild seas,” so it is 
reasonable to suppose, even allowing 
for a little poetic exaggeration, that 
some sort of boating excursion was 
contemplated. An odd point here 
is that not the slightest mention is 
made of advance hotel bookings or 
sailing tickets, and it actually seems 
as if Whitman must have innocently 
supposed that this large party could 
blunder into hostelry or boat and 
find accommodation at a moment's 
notice. In practice even a single 
walker may find himself trailing 
wearily from hotel to hotel, as I 
know only well from my 
experiences in Bangor on 
particular holiday. 


too 


this 


There is a streak of boastfulness 
in Whitman that struck me rather 
unpleasantly. “‘Allons!”’ he cries 
(one cannot help feeling that tie 
man would have been something of 
a trial at the breakfast table), 
“Allons! yet take warning! He 
travelling with me needs the best 
blood, thews, endurance.” My 
thews are about average, I suppose, 
but I content myself with a quiet 
twelve miles or so a day, with 
frequent rests. Whitman, I imagine 
had done thirty or forty on some 
occasion, and the thing had gone to 
his head. This bombast occasionally 
gives place to pure conceit. “Do 
you know what it is as you pass to 
be loved by strangers? Do 

729 


you 


know the talk of those turning eye- 
balls?” Now, of course, everyone 
looks curiously at walkers, particu- 
larly when they are staggering along 
under enormous loads, consulting 
compasses at every other step, as 
Whitman probably did, but there is 
not the slightest reason to believe 
that any particular feeling of 
affection is aroused. 


Finally, what has Whitman to 
say about the most important 
question of all—equipment! In. 
credible though it may seem, there 
is not so much as a sock in the 
entire poem, and the only reference 
to anything of the kind occurs in the 
line “He going with me must go 
well arm'd.” IT should have been 
glad to know Whitman's attitude to 
the spare pair of trousers, and 
whether he had qualms similar to 
mine about entering into conversa- 
tion with strangers while wearing a 
sou'wester, As to this question of 
arms, I take it that Whitman refers 
to a revolver. I will only say this, 
that I have walked the length and 
breadth of Wales for the best part of 
twenty years without firing a shot, 
and T have yet to find myself in a 
situation where more is called for 
than a cool head, a stout stick and a 
resolute demeanour. 

T.S. Warr 











N the forlorn crescent where the 
Warrells live, blotched plane-tree 
hark makes unkind mock of flaking 
Noble but decimated ranks 
if fat balusters bulye like the calves 
of the «plendid footmen who once 
did their duty 


etucen 


there 
urns lean dangerously towards you 
like heavy stone flowers, exposing 
stalks: and seta of 
Fgean girls support the 
full weight of balconies on classical 
which staved in 
a hundred and thirty 


ponderous 


rusted ire 


chipped 
hair-atyles have 
curt despite 
ears of London drip 
Old Mr 


occasions when he 


Warrell, on the rare 


notices it, says 
sadly that the place needs doing up 
he might as well say it of Pompeii 
or Herculaneum 

Tt is a long climb to the Warrells’ 
flat. but the I like 
autumn evening at 
when St. Paul's is 
pink, the Thames is on fire, and the 


view is worth it 
it best on an 
about sunset 
last few leaves of the back-garden 
poplars spin in the wind like thin 
old coins 

There 

disturb the gone-down crescent 
but other sounds haunt it 
Whelks”; the 


boom of Co-oal”’; the sweet, broken 


is not much motor traffic 


tenor 
velpa of baritone 
exhausted barrel 
yal And when the 
of the was 


t nh 


stammer of an 
white globes 
ves, it is still gas—begin 
and the red plush curtains 


TIME WAS 


are drawn acroms the sunset, Mr 
Warrell sometimes forgets what 
year it is and asks plaintively if we 
cannot hear the muffin man’s bell 
vet 

Miss Hetty Warrell has always 
known perfectly well what year it is 
and says briskly to her 
“Don't be silly, Hal dear.” She is 
a vigorous old lady with a sharp 
nose for a bargain 

Actually, 1 would rather talk to 
Hal dear; I can gossip about white 
sales and the meat ration with any- 
one, but only from the thin, dream. 
ing voice of Mr. Warrell can I hear 
about the fashionable traffic that 
glittered in the Row sixty lost 
years ago; or the numbers of pairs 
of beautiful pale gloves old ‘ Boney” 
Fairweather went through in a 
twelvemonth: or what “Tubby 
Prescott brought home from India 
in a barrel in ‘03 

Mr. Warrell has heard of radio 
in fact he knows someone who owns 
one. And he says that he believes 
they have taken away the iron 
railings surrounding Hyde Park—a 
foolish move, and bound to cause 
trouble. I think he has forgotten 
already his own nippy handling of 
two incendiary bombs which landed 
on the roof in 1940; there are other 
years where he prefers to wander 
He can do thie comfortably 
his armchair 
last 


brother 


from 
I don't know when he 
took himself and his Ouida 
guardsman smoking-cap downstairs 

The only that Mr 
Warrell keeps giving me things 
with a quick “Don’t tell Hetty 
Donations have included every 
thing from a dried brown bouquet 
to a valuable little French clock 
Under the jealous eve of Hetty, I 
have always managed to slip these 
gifts tactfully back again, but it is 
an uncomfortable game at best 


snag is 


And yet something keeps draw 
ing me to that eyrie, with its faint 
scent of gas and damp stone; a 
literary hope, perhaps, that one day 
I may cull some romantic story 
from an old man's journevings in 
time 

On a brooding evening recently 
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1 panted up the stairs and found 
Mr. Warrell seated at the window, 
looking out over a sultry London 
feathered with young green. One 
told me that he was not 
really with us, and that Hetty was 
in a mood. She sat fiddling with 
her work-box, and Mr. Warrell 
remarked suddenly, in a sleep- 
walking voice, “She was the best 
listener a man ever had.” Thunder 
growled somewhere over the river. 

No matter how much I talked, 
she always listened so quietly,” 
continued Mr. Warrell fondly. Hetty 
banged her werk-box lid and tutted 
sharply; and, sensing a story, I 
pricked up my ears 


glance 


She was about your size,” 
Mr. Warrell to me. ‘She 
silver jewellery—played 
while she 


said 
liked 
with it 
listened 

(“ Hadn't 
before 


you better go now, 
the rain starte’"’ suggested 
Hetty hospitably.) 

She had a silver bracelet once. 
Used to slip it on and off her wrist. 
She went away and forgot it, that 
last time,” said the thin voice by the 
“T kept it for her.” 

Heavy drops splashed on the 
sill, and Hetty prowled into the 
next room to shut the windows. 


window 


With surprising speed the old 
man snatched from his pocket a 
silver bracelet and preased it into 
my grasp 

Take it!” he whispered. “I'd 
like you to have it. Quick—here’s 
Hetty.” Foolishly carried away, I 
slipped the bracelet into my bag as 
Hetty came The 
storm broke roof then, 
drowning all talk; and, when it had 
passed, Mr. Warrell just blinked 
wistfully “ But never 
came,” and dropped off to sleep. 
Hetty glowered unhelpfully, and I 
left 

All the way down the long stairs 
and through the mouldering street 
that sad “ But 
echoed in my 


snooping back 
over the 


said she 


came 
mind. My feelings 
worked upon, even 
though I was delighted to have back 
the bracelet I had mislaid a month 
before Geratorse Bussey 


she never 


were quite 
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A PEEP BEHIND THE SCENES 


HERE is nothing so cheering for the intellectual 

worker as aqueezing two sales out of one piece of 
work. An increasingly popular way of doing this is to 
publish the notebook or diary kept while the work is 
being done. As no publisher has yet made a bid for 
my epic, “Legend of Lyonease,” I am reversing the 
usual order and publishing extracts from my Journal first. 


2nd. George, Sid and Kenworthy-ffolliot called. 
I read them Canto Seven. Sid enthusiastic, the others 
reserved. Resolved to thank Sid in Preface. George 
said the accent in Merlin falls on the first syllable 
If true, this will involve much rewriting 


dth. Up early and spent a busy morning roughing 
out the description of the dawn. Marguerite thinks 
“plashy,” applied to the horizon, mannered. Read a 
good deal of Tennyson to discover how he induces 
suspension of disbelief in his readers. In the evening 
Marguerite read me some interesting statistics about 
Cornwall she has found in a guide-book. She reads well 


8th. Marguerite has detected a cockney rhyme in 
The Faerie Queen. Much cheered by this 


11th. Deeided to introduce a song. This will give 
me badly-needed practice in lightness of touch. Aunt 
Blithe to stay. Difficult to persuade her that Arthur 
did not found the Navy. She was all for my introducing 
a hornpipe. In the evening I read one of the earlier 
Cantos—Three in the present numbering. Aunt 
Blithe found it “very sporty.” Am in two minds 
whether to be encouraged by this, 


12th. Aunt Blithe left, after advising me to get 
somebody really good to do the book-jacket. Worked 
hard checking scansion of song. Read a good deal of 
Hamlet. It seems to me that Shakespeare is quite on 
top of his form here 


13th. The song is going well. Marguerite thinks 
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it might run to a third verse. Have begun to keep a 
Commonplace Book for passages that have struck me 
in my reading. The first two extracts come from 
The Oxford Book of English Prose, a veritable treasury 
of the quotable. Began reading Fowler's Modern 
English Usage, racy and perceptive. 


16th. Decided to cut thirty-two lines from the 
description of the sun shining on Sir Lancelot and 
transfer them to the Invocation to the Thames. After 
tea suddenly wrote forty-three lines, mainly of a 
speculative nature. More and more it seems to me 
that Merlin symbolizes modern science. Have asked 


Marguerite to get me a book on this from the library. 


17th. Worked really hard. Rhymes simply teemed 
into my mind. Marguerite thinks my scene between 
Sir Bedivere and The Shade of To-morrow the most 
sparkling thing I have done since the old days on the 
News Chronicle. Kenworthy-ffolliot called and talked 
rather tediously about Ezra Pound. 
that Pound’s aims are not mine. 
Cantos, but less happensin them. Am greatly relishing 
Fowler. He throws a completely fresh light on the 
pronunciation of “habergeon.” 


He does not grasp 
He writes more 


2ist. A diverting visit to “The Duke's Arms.” I 
was drawn into an argument about whether plump 
women are more soulful than thin ones. This reminded 
me that I had rather hedged on Guinevere’s dimensions 
in Canto Two. Discussed with Marguerite whether 
my epic would be improved by my reading Paradise 
Lost. We decided it might let me in for unconscious 
plagiarism. 
an epithet for marble, viz. “mottled.” 
will check with the Geological Museum. 


Marguerite 


22nd. A steady output of work, new material for 
Canto Nine and much revision of Canto Eight. I think 
I have now spotted all the floating participles. Letter 
from Bloodworthy asking me to recommend a rhyming 
dictionary. Replied that it is more satisfactory to 
make one’s own. No point in encouraging competition 


24th. Have read a good deal of Izaak Walton, as 
Marguerite feels that my descriptions of fish lack light 


During the evening suddenly thought of 


and shade. Was horrified to find that Canto Four 
was not, as I had imagined, complete. Some kind of 
bridge is necessary between the Address to Wisdom 
and the Banquet. Intend to insert soliloquy by a 
cook. Apparently there is no firm rhyme to “lemon.” 


25th. Very despondent. Could not think of really 
striking conclusion to Canto Nine, until at dinner it 
occurred to me to use a gnomic couplet. Marguerite 
has suggested that she should learn etching and 
illustrate the more expensive editions. Have advised 
her to start on the easier sections like the Hymn to the 
Moon, which fills the gap before Merlin’s appearance in 
Canto Two. The moon cannot be very hard to etch, 
and all else can be darkness. To-morrow I begin my 
holiday. I shall read a good deal of Dickens. He has 
much to teach me, especially in maintaining suspense. 
Also his strict moral standards will prevent my getting 
too tolerant in my treatment of Guinevere. 


N.B.—When 
similes from the 
neglected it. 


I resume work I must. draw more 
mineral world. I have strangely 
R. G. G. Price 


a aA 


OUT OF TUNE 


OW jaded and disillusioned the cuckoo sounds, 
Hanging about under the hot June sun, 
Listless, but loath to leave his stamping grounds 
And face the end of his fun. 


Three months ago, when first we heard him, when 
The leaves were emerald and the warmth went with 
the day, . 
He was nature's bachelor, the mocker of married men, 
Irresponsible and gay, 


Filling our heads with high, unspeakable things, 
Wild delights that the mind half hinted at: 

But now the spring is as dead as our other springs, 
And the cuckoo is singing flat: 


And the soberer birds, seeing the year go by, 
Are busy with sitting and hatching and feeding and 
such, 
Or teaching their stripling offspring how to fly, 
Or laying another clutch. 


But the cuckoo has nothing to keep him: he is free 
To fly to further excitements worlds away; 

And yet he havers and sulks and sings off key, 
Till T ask myself in dismay 


Whether middie age has only this for its choice, 
To be bitter and bored, or dull, domestic and good : 
To mock high heaven with a discordant voice, 
Or sweat for its lawful brood. 


P.M. Hussarp 





peer KEEPING is not as easy 
as it looks,”’ said Baxter as we 
went out on to the field. “But you 
will soon get used to it.” 

Until you spoke those words of 

encouragement,” said Cox, “I was 
as nervous as a wee birdie who thinks 
he will never learn to fly.” 
I'm not trying to be superior,” 
Baxter been time- 
keepang for over ten years, and I'm 
quite sure I'm a better timekeeper 
now than | was in the beginning 

I suppose,” said Cox, “ that in 
the beginning you used to gaze at 
the hand on the watch going round 
and round instead of looking at the 
runner 


ani! ‘lve 


‘It's quite a thrill,” said Baxter 
when you clock a record, I can 
the 440, the 
mile, the 120-yards hurdles, and the 
half-mile relay 


remember breaking 
I shouldn't wonder 


if we didn't break 


the mile again 
to-day 

‘IT don’t think we are experi 
eneed enough to break recorda,” 
aakt Cox 

The first race was the 100 yards 
Baxter returned 104 seconds. Cox 
and T returned 103 seconds 

Baxter shook his head 

Well, we shall have 
your time,” he said 


to take 
as there 's two 
of you in agreement, but you both 
cem to be making the same mistake 


You 


probably got a faster time 


NO RECORD FOR BAXTER 


because you started your watches 
too late. Remember now—go by 
the flash of the pistol and not by the 
report. Light travels faster than 
sound.” 

“1 suppose,” said Cox, “that’s 
why we know what you are going to 
say before you say it 

In the next race Baxter returned 
23:1 seconds. Cox and I returned 
22-0 seconds 

Baxter shook his head again 

“You see,” he said, 
both too fast again.” 

“Isn't it just possible,” said Cox 
“that you are too slow /”’ 

Baxter smiled indulgently. 

Everybody makes mistakes,” 
he said, “but I doubt whether I 
could have mace the same mistake 
twice. As a matter of fact | was 
listening clicks at the 
beginning of the race, and for a 
moment I thought your watches 
were never going to start. Try 
holding your mouth open—that 
minimizes the shock to the nervous 
system caused by the loud report 
and enables you to get off the mark 
more quickly.” 

“IT must admit,” said Cox, “that 
it would be difficult for the starter 
to catch you with your mouth shut 

The next race, the 440, revealed 
a complete reversal of form. I had 
i) 1 seconds, Cox had 50 seconds 
and Baxter 499 seconds 


you re 


for your 
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Baxter scrutinized the watches 
carefully. He was obviously playing 
for time. 

Your mouth,” said Cox—"‘it 
wasn't open wide enough. Try to 
let your lower jaw rest on your chest 
next time. With a bit of luck you 
may dislocate it.” 

H'm,” said Baxter. “Of 
course, errors can creep in at the 
finish as well as the start. Beginners 
often become over-excited and press 
the button just before the runner 
reaches the tape.” 

“If we had done that,” said Cox, 
‘our times would have been faster 
than yours, not slower.” 

Eh?” said Baxter. “Oh yes. 
No, I meant that one can get so 
interested in the finish of a race that 
one presses the button after the tape 
has been broken.” 

“The weakness of most of the 
great’ philosophers,” said Cox, “is 
that they have a preconceived idea 
of where they are going even before 
they know how they are going to 
get there.” 

“Well,” said Baxter, “I hope we 
agree better in the mile. Spadlow 
has a great chance of breaking the 
record 3 

‘Personally, I would put 
Baxter's chances much higher,” said 
Cox 

The mile was run at a tremend- 
ous pace. Spadiow won by about 
fifteen vards 

“4 minutes 
said 


256 seconds,” | 
“4 minutes 25°7 seconds,” said 
“That's about 2 seconds 


inside the record.” 


Cox 


Baxter was gazing at his watch 
with his mouth open, but he said 
nothing 

Just heaven,” said Cox, “he’s 
dislocated his jaw, after all.” 

You chaps must be mad,” said 
Baxter at last. ‘He broke the 
record easily —4 minutes 8:1 seconds 
Why, it’s in world class!" 

Cox took the watch from 
Baxter's hand. He pressed the 
button twice 

“It's stopped,” he said. “You 
forgot to wind it up 
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Space-Time bolidayp 


ee E hasten, my love, and let us disport 

A Ourselves at an “excellent health resort” ; 
There are ‘frequent trains "’-—with that lutest boon 
The “Corridor Coach" and the “Smoking Saloon ” 
And “Luncheon Baskets”—with wine and fruit— 
‘May be bought at the principal stops en route 


When at dusk we arrive at our destination 

A “conveyance” will meet us at the station 
And bear us away, our “ portmanteaux” as well, 
With a clatter of hoofs to the Beach Hotel, 
Which boasts (as you see from this steel engraving) 
Four Union Jacks, all gallantly waving, 

And “Table d’Héte at separate tables,” 

“The electric light,” and ‘‘commodious stables,” 
And “ Baths, Hot and Cold,” and—le dernier cri 
“A dark room for photography .. .” 


Having dined, we will saunter off to a seat 

On the pier—“ three thousand and eighty-one feet 
In length”—and gaze at the high-collared swells 
Escorting the long-skirted, straw-boatered belles, 
And bask in the breeze and the band for an hour 
By the clock on The Diamond Jubilee Tower 
“A handsome structure of Gothic design 

Erected in 1899... .” 


Should the weather be wet (as it is at present) 

We can sit in the Lounge-—“‘extremely pleasant ” 

And indulge in some casual, aimless chatter 

On Hotels and their curious reading-matter 

(Like this guide-book, for instance, to Somewhere- 

on Sea 

Dating, roughly, from nineteen hundred and 

E. V. Mixer 
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EFFECT OF HEARTHRUGS ON AGRICULTURE 


None state of agriculture in this 
country, which has been parlous 
as far back as anyone can remember 
has been attributed to many failings, 
but no one has 
thought of looking for first causes 
im the where 


so far aa | know 


nursery even now 
the farmers of the future are boring 
holes in their littl: metal pigs and 
leaving which have 
only three legs, to spend the night 
leaning against a motor-cycle ridden 
by a man with his head on back 


wards 


their horses 


It is in this nightmare world 
where a hen may lay an egg the size 
of a «pare wheel and a company of 
Scots Guards, with rifles at the slope 
go trampling suddenly among the 
kangaroos in the kitchen garden 
that we shall surely find the root of 


the trouble. There is an obvious 
case for investigation here. 

It is not suggested, of course 
that the conscious mind of the 
future farmer never outgrows these 
early, lunatic impressions; clearly 
any adult farmer who made a 
serious attempt to bore holes in 
his pigs or fix his motor-cyclists 
heads on backwards would soon 
find himself in trouble with the 
county agricultural executive com 
mittee, No, it is a more insidious 
danger than that: it is in the uncon 
scious mind that these ideas persist 
Probably up to fifty per cent of 
young men who choose the occupa 
tion of farmer are influenced in their 
choice by the romance and variety 
the free-and-easy chaos, of the way 


“Quarter of a gallon, pl 


7 


of life that their unconscious minds 
recall on the hearthrug; and that 
same fifty per cent, ever yearning 
for the three disabled bears who 
were supported by the three petrol 
pumps of childhood, ever 
hoping for the sight of a redskin 
among the haystacks or a drum- 
major peeping out from behind the 
hen-house, will be disappointed men 
who will never make good in their 
profession 


their 


The question remains, what are 
parents to do about it; what can 
any of us do about it? Well, first of 
all we could enforce some kind of 
regulation (one more would hardly 
be noticed) that models of farm- 
yard and other animals, of whatever 


material 


constructed, should be 
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made to a uniform scale. No farmer 
who has at one time possessed a 
plastic hen as big as a lead rhino- 
ceros is ever going to be completely 
satisfied with the ordinary, measly, 
real-life hen, and a farmer who feels 
inadequacy in his hens will never 
get the best out of them. 

Secondly, and this is a matter 
for parents, we should try to help 
our children to distinguish more 
carefully between one set of models 
and another. A few words of advice 
will probably be sufficient. “What 
are we playing! Farms? Right. 
get those garage attendants out of 
it! Put those infernal seals away! 
Anything with three legs or less— 
into the dust-bin!” You see what I 
mean! The matter must be taken 
in hand without delay. 


LIFE WITH THE GROOBYS 
The Apology 


“¢* RAN’MA Grooby has arrived,” 
my wife said, when I got 
home on Friday. 

“Oh,” I said. 

“And Captain Fish rejoins his 
ship to-morrow.” 

I said I didn’t see any con- 
nection, and my wife said there 
wasn’t any connection—yet. 

I thought I would mow the 
lawn, and I was getting on with this 
when Grooby and his father came 
wandering down the road, rootling 
hopelessly in the elder bushes and 
clumps of nettles. I coughed dis- 
creetly and Gran’pa Grooby looked 
up. “It’s just a bell we're looking 
for,” he said. “Their grandmother 
brought their mother an alarm- 
clock and the bell seems to have 
come off.” 

Doubtless the boys had removed 
it and were melting it down, but I 
felt I couldn't say so to Gran’pa 
Grooby, who has sad grey mous- 
taches and a bald head of a rather 
surprising shape. I left my mowing- 
machine and went to help rootle, 
but without conviction. Presently 
the search was called off by Gran’ma 
Grooby, whose powerful voice echoed 
down the road with the news that 


the boys were locked in the bath- 
room, shaving the baby’s head with 
the electric razor, Grooby and his 
father broke into a shambling trot, 
and the scene closed with a stirring 
bit of percussion—arranged for two 
housewives and marked appas- 
sionato—as Mrs. Fish and Mrs 
Prudder slammed their windows 
shut. 

It was a warm evening, and Mrs 
Fish opened her windows again 
later. She had arranged a musical 
entertainment to give Captain Fish 
something to think about when he 
regained the high seas, and the 
strains of Mrs. Prudder singing 
“Because” and “Nirvana” could 
be heard antil a quarter past ten, 
when Grooby was sent round to ask 
them to shut the windows again 
because Gran’ma couldn’t get her- 
self off to sleep. 

Next day the dawn chorus began 
at six-thirty-five exactly, when I 
heard one of the Grooby boys saying 
in penetrating tones “You just fill 
it with water.” I turned over and 
tried to sleep again, but the silence 
became too much for me and I had 
to get out of bed and go to the 
window. It was the sort of morning 


737 


one associates with Wordsworth and 
Westminster Bridge, and the sight 
was touching though not majestic. 
Gordon and Gregory were fixing up 
a siphoning system to empty Mrs. 
Fish’s rain-water butt into the 
letter-box of her front door, whilst 
Graham did some tunnelling in one 
of the flower-beds. When the 
system was operating to their 
satisfaction they turned and went 
up the road. 

I decided to go down and make 
acup of tea, The sun was gaining 
strength and [| strolled into the 
garden in time to see the Groobys 
returning with mops and buckets 
and a bicyele-pump. “Emptying 
the bilge,” they remarked, by way 
of greeting. ‘Cleaning up.” I 
retreated into the house, having 
caught a glimpse of Mrs. Fish coming 
downstairs in her purple dressing- 
gown. Later, while we were having 
breakfast, we saw her kneeling on 
her steps. She was wearing her 
green mob-cap, 
which is reckoned 
in the neighbour- 
hood to be more or 
less synonymous 
with a storm cone. 

Round about 
eleven o'elock 
Mrs. Prudder 
calledin. She said 
she knew we'd be 
































about 
vith the ¢ 


worried Mrs. Fish What 
‘aptain leaving this after 
noon whe 
coffer 
Her voice tailed away 

All what!” we said 

She took Captain Fish along 
and had a with the 


went on, sipping her 


and now all this 


showdown 
Ciroobys this morning 
And how did it 
It went 


and 


very well up to a 
then the grandmother 
Fish 
She said her grandsons 
a le SSaoOn 


got it 


prot 
ayreed 
had 


needed 


with everything Mrs 
said 
and she was going 
they 
Well 
She said that instead of taking 
them to the circus this afternoon she 
would take them down to the rail 
way station, where they would make 
a public apology to Captain and Mrs 
Fish. It was the least she could do 
und it was something that the boys 
would remember. Captain Fish said 
perhaps Miss Quelch would come 

too, with her dachs- 
and Mr 
Snape might bring 
little Deirdre 
Cran’ma 


to oe 


that seems very 


hunds 


and 
Grooby 
said she would see 
what she could do 
and it was a pity 
they couldn'tall go 
down to the quay 

side and have the 


apology there. Mrs. Fish says that 
the Captain went very pale at this 
and they came away.” 

When the taxi arrived prac 
tically the whole neighbourhood was 
assembled outside the Fishes’ hous« 
Only the boys were missing, and 
they had somehow contrived to get 
into the Prudders’ house, and Mr 
Prudder had to go and unlock the 
door and let them out. Gran'ma 
Grooby grabbed them firmly 
she and they piled into the taxi 
with Captain and Mrs. Fish. Then 
another car appeared and collected 
the Prudders, Miss Quelch 
Mrs. Fish’s old school-chum, 
Botchergate; my wife 


and 


and 
Miss 


and I went 


too, out of sheer vulgar curiosity 


Our little party created consider 
able interest amongst the 
throng at the far end of Platform 3 
and a kind of hush fell upon the 
whole station as Gran’ma Grooby 
marshalled us into a semi-circle 
around the perspiring Captain Fish 
and then hoisted the boys on to a 
convenient porters’ trolley 

“What have you got to say’ 
she said in the tone who is 
not to be put off, and the 
looked at each other self-consciously 


busy 


of one 


bovs 


and smiled. Gregory spoke first, and 
after him Gordon; Graham content 

ing himself with small interpolations 
It was, one would have said, entirely 
extempore yet woven, 80 


able to 


closely 
that no one seemed to be 
break in upon it: 

‘We're sorry we put 
through Mrs. Fish’s letter-box 

* But Captain Fish won't mind 
because he's going away.’ 

“Away from Mrs. Fish 

“Captain Fish is going to see his 
other wives.” 

* But Mr. Prudder only has one 

“Like poor Gran’pa.” 

“Miss Botchergate might marry 
Mr. Prudder and Gran’pa might run 
away to sea.” 


water 


‘Then Gran'ma could live with 
Fish.” 

‘Ia Gran’ma’s house.” 

“And Miss Botchergate 

help Mrs. Prudder 


water,” 


Mrs 


could 
clean up the 


“Cause Graham forgot to turn 
the taps off when the taxi came 

It was at this point that th 
Prudders left us 
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FINNIGAN’S FINALE 


6 leas Editor was annoyed. 

Send Doe Finnigan in to see 
me,” he said 
Finnigan appeared in a few 
As everybody knows, he 
is large and thick-necked and has 
jet-black hair. He 


he does in any 


minutes 


was wearing, as 
climate or cireum- 
stances, a slight grim smile, an open- 
necked shirt, and riding-breeches. 

The Editor picked up a strip- 
cartoon drawing from his desk and 
waved it about. 

What's all Doe?” he 
asked. “What sort of a reply is it to 
give to a thug to say ‘I almost feel 
like hitting you'’ Our readers want 


this 


action from you, not a revelation of 
your emotional leanings. This just 
won't do 

Finnigan rubbed his palms and 
set his teeth 

The Editor adjusted his spec- 
tacles to read Finnigan’s reply, for 
one of Finnigan’s few physical 
disabilities was that his speech was 
not audible but floated out of his 
mouth printed in block letters on 
white bladders 
I can't help it 
thoughts are 


large 
chief My 
getting the better of 

I’m flaked out. I 


holiday. I 


me,” he said 


never get a no sooner 
catch a murderer, or find some miss- 
ing atomic formula, than Inspector 
Drift rings me up and puts me on to 
new assignment.” 

\ es, yes, 
job, no doubt 


some 
you have an exacting 

But you haven't 
been at it half as long as your rival, 
Peter Church of the Harbinger, and 
he’s still as keen as ever. His job 
than yours 


tries to 


is more wearing too 


because he write novels 
between his cases, and never gets a 
chance.’ 

Finnigan gave one of the sharp 
glances that he usually reserves for 
the show-down. Then he blew 
another bladder. 

“Church's villains never get 
“He never needs 
to take the pipe out of his mouth 
But look at the way I get knocked 


about! 


rough,” he said 


Finnigan rolled up his sleeves, 


revealing two large bolsters of 
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muscle that were peppered with 
scars. 
“Look at these,” he cried. “I 
have been shot in the right shoulder 
eight times, and in the left shoulder 
fifteen times, in the last three years. 
It’s weakening.” 

“But you always dismiss your 
wounds as scratches,” replied the 
Editor. “Anyway, you should carry 
a gun. It would discourage them a 
bit.” 

“When I had to snap that eight- 
inch oak beam last week to escape 
from the flood-tide it took me four 
pictares to do it. Time was when I 
could have done it in two.” 

“Some knowing reader wrote in 
to say that the breaking strain for 
a beam like that would be about 
twenty tons,” retorted the Editor, 
“so you didn’t do too badly.” 

Finnigan shifted on his feet. 
At this point a scalloped-edged 
cloud formed just above his head, 
bearing the legend “Thinks: I must 
try a new tack.” As it dissolved, 
Finnigan spoke again. 

“Then there’s Myra,” he saic. 
“She's tired of being repeatedly 
kidnapped. She wants moresecurity. 
She wants to settle down.” 

“Myra! Let me see, where is 
she now?” 

“For three nights she's been 
held captive in a native village on 
the slopes of Kilima Njaro. Last 
night I was fording a stream fifty 
miles away, beating off the crocodiles 
with my thumbstick.” 

“Ah yes, [ remember. Every- 
thing is going very satisfactorily.” 

“During the evening that I 
recently spent with Myra locked in 
the lethal chamber,” said Finnigan, 
“we had a long talk. We decided 
that we ought to get. married and 
buy a house . . . somewhere in 
Finchley perhaps .. . and start 
raising a family.” 

“Raising a family, eh! Well, 
let me think.” 

“We are going to have a boy,” 
Finnigan continued. “He's going 
to be a fine boy. He's going to be 
brought ap differently to his father. 
When he grows up he's going to 
enter the Civil Service . . . in a 
superannuable job.” 

A look of inspiration came over 
the Editor’s face. 






























































“Of course it makes a difference when you bring them mp together.” 


“A boy! That's it! Doe, you 
old scout, you can retire!” 

“Oh thanks, chief. Thank you!” 

“Just a minute, Doe. There'll 
be conditions, you know. You won't 
be able to retire until your son is 
old enough to take the strip over 
from you. What shall we call him ! 
Let's see now, Fawn Finnigan 
perhaps.” 

Finnigan’s face fell somewhat, 

“But that will take years and 
years.” 

“Oh no, not necessarily. A 
printed label inserted between the 
pictures saying ‘And so time went 
by . . .’ will speed things up. In 
fact, if necessary, we can push the 
whole job through in a day or two.” 

“In a day or two?” 

“Yes. Our readers couldn't 
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stand a lot of domestic stuff, you 
All right, think about it.” 
Another scalloped-edged cloud 
was forming over Finnigan's head. 
The Editor saw it coming, and 
hustled his visitor to the door before 
it took firm shape. 
“Get along, Doe,” he said, 
“there's a good chap. I’m busy.” 
As Finnigan went through the 
the Editor 
called after him. 
“We don’t 
want any silly love 
And 
had better 
be some poisoned 
food, orsomebody 
shot at the wed- 
ding-breakfast, as 
a start.” 


know 


door 


ie 


scenes, now. 


there 




















“Now do you remember what day it is?” 


FLANNEL 


And, as you say the engine is 
surying, we suggest that youexamine 
Yours, 
ete The Office Manager leant back 
and closed his eves 

Now lad the Managing 
Director has asked me to trace fifty 
which Camshaft 
and Throttlebody say they sent to 


the float chamber for ripple 


missing radiators 
us on the fourth of last month for 
caps. And here I must ask you not 


to leave files lying about where 
However 


He opened the 


anvone can see them 
I bit my pencil 

C. and T 
On the 2nd ult 

fifty 

radiators to arrive under separate 

We acted on that 


correspondence 

we received an 
order for radiator caps 
cover for fitting 


I moved impulsively and showed 
him where I had flagged the order 
in green—* That OK I 
explained 

“Very well. On the 9th some 
body sent a tickler to the works 
asking for a progress report on these 
radiators.” An 
stabbed the file. “That started it 
Look—the works report—which 
R. G, has flagged for himself with a 
matechstick—says that they—and I 
quote ‘cannot understand tickler 
No repeat no instructions to put 
fifty radiators into production but 
fifty caps could be supplied ex stock.’ 


means 


annoyed finger 


You, I see, acted quickly enough and 
sent a memo to the works, quoting 
the tickler reference and stating 
that the radiators had been returned 
and pointing out that the radiators 
had been forwarded originally with 
out caps and that you presumed 
that fifty loose caps were still held 
by us. You can put your hands on 
these radiators, I suppose { I mean 
they ‘ve arrived back all right!’ 

“The Goods Reception foreman 
tells me,” I said non-committally 
‘that .. 

The Office Manager's mouth 
tightened. “We have allowed the 
matter to get out of hand.” 

I turned over the pages of the 
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file rapidly The transaction was 
discussed with the Works Manager 
in the canteen, and I = 

Have you a record of that 
discussion 7” 

Well—no.” I admitted, with 
my back to the ropes. “I mean, he 
remembered 

“Always get something down on 
paper, lad,” the Office Manager cut 
in decisively As I see the position, 
then, fifty radiators are, or will be 
somewhere about the place waiting 
for caps. Someone is going to debit 
Camshaft and Throttlebody for fifty 
caps for which they ‘ve paid already, 
and the works are about to put into 
production fifty radiators without 
Well, get 


And remember to 


covering instructions. 
down to it, lad 
put it so that the guv’nor can 
understand 

I went straight to the Goods 
Reception Dept 

Have you seen some packing 
asked, and made a 
gesture indicating length and thick- 
ness. The foreman gestured too, 


and I saw scores of cases, each with 


Cases [ I 


length and thickness, around me 
out for some more coming in.” 

I returned to the office and took 
up my dictaphone 

To Messrs. Camshaft and 
Throttlebody,” I muttered. “Re 
your esteemed order raising fifty 
radiator caps which you say were 
omitted from a consignment of fifty 


I said hopelessly, “look 


radiators sent to you against our 
invoice No. (look up the number, 
please, Miss Sherlock), we regret 
that, at time of writing, we cannot 
trace having received fifty radiators 
which you say were returned to us 
on the 4th ult. for fitting of caps. 
Please forward confirmation of 
dispatch and number of covering 
advice note, when the matter will 
have our closest attention. 

We should be grateful if you 


would let us know if these parts are 


and if so, whether 
you wish us to supply same, leather 
or blanket 


without muffs 
hooded and/or chained, 
or curtained (enclose a price list 
herewith, Miss Sherlock). We can 
assure your goodselves that these 
items should be in production before 
the cold weather sets in...” 

Ferevsson MaAciay 
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The old similarity between the 
first day back at school and the first 
day back at work 
in the House of 
Commons has 
never been more pronounced than it 
was to-day. The Whitsun recess had 
been a brief one, and that no doubt 
accounted at least in part for the 
notably snail-like manner in which 
the Great Elected returned un- 
willingly to their chores. 

True, the chores were none too 
attractive—one of those mixed lists 
of “bit” Bills, which have to be 
tidied up, polished, and finally 
passed. Some Members, like Mr. 
Lesiirz Hace, seem to enjoy such a 
process, and they spent what ap- 
peared to be a happy time prodding 
here and there at what might be 
taken as diminutive chinks in the 
armour of the Government. 

One of Mr. HAce’s pet aversions 
(in a jovial kind of way) seems to be 
Mr. Harovy Macmitian, and well 
on in the evening, when everything 
seemed to be set fair for « Bill Mr. 
M. was piloting, Mr. H. had many 
words to say in opposition to it. 

But, as it takes Mr. H. only 
about one-eighth of the time needed 
by most speakers to deliver a long 
speech (measured in terms of Han- 
sard-columns), nobody was much 
perturbed. And, as Mr. H. seemed 
to be highly pleased by his own 
intervention, all was well. 

So, slowly but surely, the House 
made its way through the list 
rather like one of those versatile 
one-person-show actors or actresses 
who start their turns as aged post- 
mistresses, abruptly become little 
girls wanting stamps, and even more 
abruptly wheezy old men complain- 
ing of delay in getting attention. 
The moods of most of those char- 
acters emerged, in fact, from the 
various debates, as though to give 
the Strangers’ Galleries (which are 
never empty, however sparse or dull 
the programme) full value for their 
persistence and hardihood. 

Those who had the good fortune 





House of Commens 
Piest Day Back 


IMPRESSIONS 
OF 
PARLIAMENT 


to be present at Question-time got, 
as usual, their money’s- worth. There 
was the usual rustle of excitement 
when the trim figure of Mr. ANTHONY 
Even marched briskly in, papers 


under arm, just the right amount of 


gleaming white shirt-cuff showing 
beneath the correct black jacket- 
sleeve. And another rustle of even 
greater excitement when the slower 
and more ponderous figure of the 
Prime Minister appeared from be- 
hind Mr. Speaker's Chair, to thread 
its careful way between hastily 
withdrawn Ministerial feet to the 
seat opposite the 
Dispatch Box. 
Those on the Floor got a little 


Government 


impressions of Parliamentarians 


Mins Hornsby -Smith 
Parliamentary Secretary, Ministry of 
Health (Chisteburst) 


private thrill of their own from the 
appearance in his familiar seat at the 
end of the House of Sir Cuaries 
Harris, friend and adviser to all 
earnest seekers after Parliamentary 
guidance, as Private Secretary to 
successive Government Chief Whips. 
His many services to Parliament as 
an institution brought him a knight 
hood in Her Majesty’s Birthday 
Honours List, and the very nervous, 
blushing knight held an involuntary 
non-Party (or, more correctly, ail- 
Party) reception every time he 
ventured out of his own private 
office. 

But whereas Sir CuaR_es heads 
the Sileat Service in Parliament, 
Messrs. EpeN and Caurcni.. cer- 
tainly do not. It was not long 
before Mr. C. was in action, 
delivering snappy but goorl- 
tempered answers to questions 
hurled at him from the other side of 
the House—-greatly to the delight of 
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the Galleries, to judge by the broad 
grins and nudges that went around 
when he scored. 

Then, when Question-time was 
over, Mr. EDEN rose to make a state- 
ment about the recent signing 
of Contractual Agreements with 
Western Germany, and of a guar- 
antee to the European Defence 
Community countries by Britain. 
It was a long statement, full of 
facts and criaply put over by the 
Foreign Secretary. 

As Mr. Epey pose it was noticed 
that Mr. Axevary Bevan, on his 
far back-bench, assumed an attitude 
of intense, statuesque watchfulness, 
his hands pressed against the bench 
realy for the take-off when he 
rose to ask awkward questions 
later. Mr. Dick Crossman, two 
seats away, crouched like a wide- 
eyed panther, and Mr. Micnag. 
Foor, just in front, hunched his 
shoulders and glowered like an 
eagle (or something) eyeing its prey. 
Students of the Parliamentary scene 
have noticed that this dramatic 
grouping is now de rigueur whenever 
foreign affairs are mentioned. 

It was observed that all “heli 
it” in a manner that would have 
done credit to professional models, 
and the moment Mr. EpEN sat down 
Mr. Bevan was up—only to find 
that Mr. Woopec vy Wyarr (than 
whom he has dearer friends) had got 
in first. But a moment later Mr. B. 
was up once more, with acid queries 
to Mr. Epen about the cost of 
maintaining Allied armed forces in 
Western Germany and about who 
was to pay for them. 

As Mr. E. was answering, the 
tableau on the other side was 
resumed, causing the Minister to eye 
it quizzically and remark with a 
quiet smile that “the honourable 
Members really needn't get excited.” 
This assuranee was no more effective 
with the Bevanites than were those 
on foreign poliey, and all of them 
delivered questions before Mr. 
Speaker remarked that there was no 
“Question ’’—in the technical sens¢ 

before the House and moved 











every barly 


along to the next 
Lettres 
This was the variety Bill already 
mentioned, and it carried the House 
w about one-tenth of its Member 
ship) along quite happily to the end 


of The Pirst Dav Back 


Wednesday, June 11 


Excitement 
House of 


was great in the 
to-day, and 

Members 
shook their heads 
with that re 
usual 


Commons 
older 


Howse of Commons 
Revolution’ 


ctrl 


expression when 


revolution is afoot. Others seemed 
surprised and either appreciative 
wv angry, according to taste 

And the cause of all the excite 
The Order That 
venerable institution, unchanged in 


ment ? Paper 
appearance (even in the depths of 
the memory of anyone 
had the New Look And 
what a New Look! One disgruntled 
levislator commented that it looked 
like a pate imitation of the front 
page of 


war "Wn 


prom mt 


one of the more sensational 


newspapers, but this was an 


* Stead) 


exaggeration. There was 
generous use of black type 
Member's 
whereas, 
achieved 


however 

each 
black 
had never 
And the 


various 


name was in 
hitherto, it 
even italics 
questions directed to 
Ministers were (oh! deary 
me!) grouped together, with distinct 
spaces between the queries directed 
to the Prime Minister and, say, the 
Minister of Food Up to now the 
whole thing has run on without gap 
or space, 


the 
deary 


No picture in the Academy, no 
rare parchment, ever underwent so 
severe a scrutiny as did to-day’s 
Order Paper. The general opinion 
on reflection, was that it 
improvement—assuming, of course 
that things had to be changed at all! 
And Sir Herpert WILLIAMS gained 
a cheer when he publicly congratu 
lated Mr. Speaker on the changes 

The business of the day was the 
debate on the future of the B.B.« 
and in particular on the Govern 
ment’s intention to introduce spon 


was an 


sored television at some future date 
Their Lordships had debated the 


now. We don't want 
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same subject (and generated con- 
siderable heat in the process) two 
days before the receas, and now Mr. 
Morrison reverted indignantly to 
the Lord “implied 
that the Corporation sup- 
reasonable 


Chancellor's 
charge 


free 


pressed speech. 
were ufi- 
worthy of the holder of that high 
office As to sponsored TV, they 
had only to look at America where, 
so he had read 


Such misrepresentations 


in half-an-hour of a 
for children, no 
hundred and four 


gun-shots rang out 


television show 


fewer than one 
It was no use 
saying “It can't happen here.’ 
Mr. GAMMANS this 
monopoly 
replied (perhaps the slightest bit 
disingenuously) that there was no 
suggestion of the 


resisting 


spirited defence of a 


interfering with 


B.B.C. in any respect except the 


breaking of its monopoly—and to 
that noble task the Government had 
irrevocably set its hand. There was 
no need to fear a debasement of 
taste—and so on and so on 

Lord Rerru, in the Peers’ Gallery, 


looked on non-committally 
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f 
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| Hebeon's Choire 


William Mossop—Mr. Doxacp PLeasence 


Maggie Hobson 


Miss Pacumnr Jamrson 


Henry Hobson—Ma, Davivw Binp 


AT THE PLAY 


Hobson's Choice (Arrs) 


AVING made every 
proper allowance for the 
added comic effect of 
Lancashire dialect, we 

a still have to admit—not 
at all grudgingly, though—that 
Hobson's Choice is the kind of hard- 
hitting, honest, human comedy of 
which for the moment we seem to 
have lost the knack. A little 
comedy? A -local piece? You 
should have heard the first-night 
audience at the Arts: it came out as 
winded as if it had gone fifteen 
rounds in a prize ring. Mr. Haroup 
Bricnouse, one of the best of a 
group of dramatists that worked 
with the patience and solidity of 
craftsmen and made a lasting name 
for itself as the Manchester School 
wrote the play in 1916, but it comes 
off the ice as fresh as ever. Still far 
too little known in the South, 
Bricuouse had the business of 
comedy at his finger-tips. He 
knew all about the vanity and the 
private fears and the self-deceptions 
of the ordinary man, and he an- 
covered them in a series of situations 
that mount in a grand crescendo of 
comie agony. To-day our comedies 
have plenty of ruthlessness, but it's 
the ruthlessness of cynicism; in 
BricHouse there was no cynicism, 


Ase You Like It (Ores Arm) 


only unanswerable common sense 
And although this had the forve of 
a steam-hammer, it also had enough 
sentiment behind it to cushion the 
shock. You can describe Briv- 
HOUSE as a realist, but a better way 
of saying it is that he understood 
his characters inside out. First he 
shows us old Hobson bullying his 
daughters in his bootmaker’s shop 
(Salford 1880); then we get the 
rebellion of Maggie, the eldest, a 
girl of terrifying determination who 
abducts her father’s best hand and 
sets up in rivalry; and finally we see 
Hobson trapped and humbled by his 
daughter's shameless strategies, and 
sharing our astonishment at the 
transformation she has wrought in 
her reluctant husband, who is 
galvanized from a timorous rabbit 
into an industrial rocket with his 
fuse well alight 

There is nothing I would wish to 
change in Mr. Roy Reren’s produc- 
tion, which should go just as it is to 
the West End and run for a year 
Not a touch of burlesque has crept 
in. The rugged humbug of Mr. 
Davin Brrp’s Hobson is perfect ; so 
is Miss Paviine Jameson's Maggie, 
a bulldozer in agreeable female 
shape; and I doubt if London offers 
anything funnier than Mr. DowaLp 


743 


Pueasence’s delicious demonstra- 
tion of what marriage with a 
bulldozer ean mean. The minor 
characters are all well done, and Mr 
RoxaLp Brown's Salford interiors 
curdle the blood. 


In no other theatre but the 
Open Air ean you see a heron being 
mobbed by rooks above the forest of 
Arden. In no other theatre can you 
lie in a deck-chair, smoking a pipe 
witheut offenee while the tide of 
Shakespeare's words flows over you. 
de You Like It has been more 
cunningly staged, but never more 
naturally than on Mr. Roperr 
Arkins’ lawn, backed by shimmer- 
ing bushes that change their colours 
as the night deepens. His pro- 
duction is a valid passport to lands 
far from Regent's Park, and a 
sound cast sees to it that we have 
a pleasant journey. The courtship 
of Miss Mary Kerriper’s Rosalind 
and Mr. Bast. Hoskres’ Orlando 
is on the mild side, but charming. 


Recommended 

Tyrone Guthrie's vigorous pro- 
duction of Timon of Athens (Old 
Vic.) ; Dragon's Mouth (Winter 
Garden), an exciting experiment by 
Priestley and Jacquetta Hawkes ; 
Sweet Madnesa (Vaudeville), a sharp 
pin in the balloon of psycho- 
analysis Extc Keown 


{As You Like it 


Rosalind —Mias Mary Kernipar 
Orlando—Ma, Bast. Hoskms 














AT THE PICTURES 
Waa ‘til the Sun Shines, Nellie 
las) The Quiet Wan 
« AY what you like against 
Hollywood 


the small.town 


it often does 
family 
La | chronicle sort of story 

remarkably well, Wait 
til the Sun Shines, Nellie (Director 
Henay Kriwa)—lI 


tenden« y to 


notice a more 
keep the 
American spelling in writing this 


tithe 


yeneral 
than there will be, I imagine 
when we see Rainbow ‘round My 
Nhoulder based on 
Revuer,” 
built 
round the title song, presumably for 
box-office 
over-sentimental 
of ite 


is stated to be 
a novel by FerpInanno 


but ia more ostentatiously 


reasons, it is sometimes 
and very much 
briefly described 
would sound exactly like the sort of 


incident 


innumerable 
Yet I found the result 


thing one has seen 
times before 
enjoyable and entertaining, because 
f the very great technical amooth 
with which it 


hows is made, some 
excellent acting and direction, and 
the constant charm of the Techni 
The central 


character is a barber whose working 


color photography 


the small 
110 


follows his 


life is spent in town of 


(Chicago Omaha 
and the 
career from his first arrival with his 
bricte 


™ villinous 
378 story 
at the end of the nineteenth 

till (or til) the day he takes 


inn the 


century 
town's fiftieth-anniver 
Davin Wayne 


such an 


part 
celebrations 


nary 


has sellom acting 


Ver ia” 


Wart ‘til the Sun Shines 
ellie Halper—Jeanx Perens 
Ben Hal px 


Nedhie| 


chance as this part gives him, and it 
seems to me that he takes it quite 
impressively well. Broadly, it's 
a comparatively orthodox eager 

young-man to reminiscent-old-man 
progression, but besides giving an 
unusually good and convincing 
representation of age Mr. Wayne is 
also admirable in some of the 
incidental dramatic moments. The 
fact that the film's theme is without 
depth or significance, that it simply 
presents a picture of small-town 
U.S. life and implies approval of 
small-town values (notably, pride in 
the mere growth of the town), is no 
serious objection, There is a place 
for the unpretentious film: one can 
approve of a trivial thing when it’s 
well done without blaming it for not 
trying to be Hamlet. I 
great claims for this, but it’s un 
deniably well done, good to look at 
and entertaining 
a nice bit of 


make no 


As an example of 
direction | would 
mention the scene of suspense round 
the telephone when the household is 
waiting for news of the son, and 
there is a suddenly-checked rattle of 
footsteps down the stairs 


Except perhaps among the Irish 
themselves—who though inured to 
pictures with a single stage- Irishman 
must surely look without enthusiasm 
that 
beginning to 
motives, scene 


on one is stage-Irish from 

end characters 
music and all—The 
Quiet Man (Director: Joun Forp) 
will no doubt be a great success. | 
use “stage-lrish’’ in the broadest 


Davin Wayne 
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sense clichés of 
sentiment and be 
haviour that crop up in every kind 
of fietion from the play to the 
begorra-anecdote, from the film to 
the narrative song; a great number 
of them are here, soaked in whimsy, 
and yet the absurd piece is enter- 
taining enough. Jowx Wayne ap- 
pears as of those boxers in 
flight from the memory of killing a 
man in the ring He 
expecting to 


to signify those 


Irish speech 


one 


makes for 
find 
peace there; but peace comes drop- 
ping very slow indeed, and he works 
up to a tremendous fight with 
Victor McLacien The girl is 
Mavreen O'Hara, an unsophistic- 
ated type who does much 


inisfree some 


** wild. 
running about and talks in 
the mannered style often regarded 
as nobly 


thing” 


china and 
me’) All 
burst into song at the drop of a 
shamrox k 


poetic ("my 
pewter shining about 
the beautiful 
overdo its 


and even 


landscape seems to 


accent a trifle 


Survey 

Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 
Again there will be much chang- 

ing of London programmes before 

words appear. Best of the 

Marie du Port 


these 
remainder: La 
(14/5/52) 
Nothing great among the re- 
leases, but Emergency Call (28/5/52) 
is a brightly-made melodrama that 
I found enjoyable. Remember the 
good Western High Noon (14/5/52). 
Riewarp MALLET 


ww iw, ion seattle Pi 


(The Quiet Man 
Vieror McLaeien 


Danaher 


Sean Thornton—Joun Wayne 
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BOOKING OFFICE 


At All Costs, Nobility 
Boswell in Holland. Edited by Prederick A. 


Heinemann, 25)- 


Pottle 


“HE second volume of the new Boswell saga is no 

disappointment. At the end of his “London 
Journal” we left him about to start, ashamed of 
his dissipation and inspired by Johnson's friendship to 
burnish up his principles, for the Continent. Boswell 
in Holland, 1763-1764 covers his ten months at the 
University of Utrecht, when he was twenty-three. The 
journal which he kept as usual during this period was 
lost in transit; and though this is a pity we gain in one 
way by itsabsence, for Professor Frederick A. Pottle, the 
editor of this masterly Yale series, has had to fall back 
largely on the memoranda in which Boswell chastened 
and exhorted himself, and their confessional honesty 
gives an even truer picture than the journal. In 
addition to a brief surviving portion of it Professor 
Pottle has been able to include letters and exercises in 
French and Dutch which Boswell wrote for his own 
improvement (and mainly, of course, about himself), as 
well as some of the doggerel verses he drove himself to 
com pose daily. No film director could have succeeded 
in shooting his subject from a greater number of angles 
Every aspect of a madly complex character is intimately 
explored. 

Not surprisingly, the coincidence of his new mood 
of unctuous rectitude with his first taste of a Dutch 
town dragged Boswell into the depths of melancholy 
He ran away from Utrecht, returning at once in a fever 
of determination to kill his depression by hard work 
In this rugged mood he conceived the Inviolable Plan, 
a ruthless self-examination urging piety, dignity, 
restraint and so on (it might have been written by an 
intolerable grandfather), and containing the memorable 
statement: ‘‘The pleasure of laughing is great. But 
the pleasure of being a respected gentleman is greater.” 
That was the thing; with the least possible delay the 
callow Seots boy had to become a man comfortable 
in any seciety and taken seriously at his own valuation. 

The memoranda are wonderful. “Never be in the 
least foolish. Harden ... Pray be retenu to avoid 
Scotch sarcastic jocularity Never aim at being 
too brilliant. Be rather an amiable, pretty man. Have 
no affectation ... At Assembly you appeared in sea- 
green and silver and was really brilliant ... You sung 
and played on flute. Yet did you retain your decent 
firmness and hope of pleasing God. Nor was you 
buffoon ...” They are absurd, and at the same time 
touching: “To tell the truth I do not make the figure 
in company which I imagine in my closet.” 

Yet he did pretty well. With the help of Dutch 
relations, whose grandeur delighted him, he was soon 
so much in the swim that the Inviolable Plan had to 
shed three evening hours for amusement. In spite 
of occasional wild plunges into despondency, he pursued 
a rich widow and fell unsatisfactorily in love with a 


clever—a far too clever—~girl of his own age, Belle de 
Zuylen, the daughter of an aristocratic Dutch family. 
Lively, unconventional and ironic, she attracted 
Boswell while she shocked and worried him. Their 
marriage, which they discussed with the utmost 
frankness, would have been calamitous. When he 
leaves Utrecht at the end of this volume to make a tour 
of Europe they begin a correspondence which lasted 
four years and is included here. Belle’s side of it—as 
*Zélide”’ she was afterwards famous for her letters—is 
brilliant ; Boswell's fantastic. The most extraordinary 
item in the present collection is the letter in which, 
after tearing his own and Belle’s character to pieces, he 
begs her perplexed father to decide whether they are 
really suited. 

The next volume cannot come too soon. Boswell 
is now setting out for the courts of Germany aglow with 
the lofty company of Lord Marischal, an “ancient 
Scottish nobleman.” How pleased this stupendous 
young ass, who yet had such seeds of greatness in him 
and who somehow held the devotion of his incredibly 
patient friends, would have been at our excitement. 

Eric Keown 


Dublin, 1660-1860. Maurice Craig. Creaset Press, 42)- 
“It is of importance to keep up the splendour of 
the government,” wrote Ormonde returning to_his 
viceroyalty at the Restoration—a text inspired, no 
doubt, by his years of exile in France. The zealous 
co-operation of his Couneil, of the nobility and the 
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Holloweed le 


“Try a faster one, dear—I think 
he’s beginning to get the bang of it.” 














conmcderable bourgeoisie and of a succession of able 


architects Robinson, Burgh, Pearce 


Cooley Ivory 
Francis Johnston, the German Cassels and the English 
had made the Dublin of the 
Catholic Emancipation a noble capital city 


untouched by 


Gandon Union and 


Relatively 
improvements,” it now has more 
treasures of a golden age of building than any other city 
in these islands. Mr. Maurice Craig essays “ 
rather than a history 


a portrait 
‘@ portrait mainly in terms of 


architecture. His wathetic judgments always command 


respect, and his professional knowledge and patience 
in research make book for the 
The layman will appreciate his lightening 
of the almost too closely packed narrative with lively 
wittily and suecinetly told, about the 
vorthies and unworthies of a picturesque age. Eighty 
plates, the author's explanatory drawings, an admirable 
index and an exhaustive list of distinguished buildings 
street by street 


this an invaluable 


student 


aneedotes 


complete this informative and well- 
produced book a.?.F 


Fleas, 
Theresa Clay 
The which lives exclusively under the 

eyelids of the hippopotamus, and feeds upon its tears” 

sounds like one of the more improbable images of poetry. 

It is a prosaic creature in the world of parasites 

mostly bird-parasites, described in this gruesome and 

entertaining book. Miss Clay, of the British Museum, 

» world authority on bird-lice, and Miss Rothschild, a 

distinguished amateur in a field of science of immeasur- 


Flukes and COuckoos. 
Collme 21 


Miriam Rothschild 


and 


worm 


ible importance to man, have together produced a 
handbook for the specializing naturalist and opened 


for the 
fifteenth 


general reader more new worlds than the 


They deal with the 
horror and poetry of life at its widest sweep; with ticks 


century dreamed of. 
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which can kill their hosts at one poisonous bite; with 
fleas which feed on birds and are themselves hosts to 
“lesser fleas”; with commensals which obtain free 
board and lodging without appreciably harming their 
protectors. Gilbert White would have read this book 
with profound interest and respect Rg. C.8 


A Walker in the City Alfred Kazin 126 


Mr. Kazin was born in East Brooklyn. While his 
Polish-Jewish family retained memories of the Czarist 


Gollancz 


terror and of their emigration to a new land in which 
they were strangers, he had only indirect knowledge of 
his racial past 
birthplace 
wart 


without any compensating roots in his 
There seemed to be a gulf between the 
foreign life he knew 
assured world of his American compatriots, The four 
sections of his book retrospective per- 
ambulations of the district in which he grew up, describe 
the topographical and intellectual explorations of his 
adolescence that left him no longer on his own in the 
no-man'sland between the Old World and the New. 
Mr. Kazin’s prose modulates from the closely realistic 
to the rhapsodical and owes something to Mr. Henry 
Miller. This little classic has the sharp accuracy and 
close-coiled vitality of a good poem 


rich at home and the 


based on 


it illuminates the 
social and spiritual history of man o.a.P 


SHORTER NOTES 


The Way to Glory. J.D. Scott 
126 A good story and a fine novel 
angles, British civil engineer on job in 
half -caste 


Eyre and S pottiswoode, 
Enjoyable from many 
France entangles with 

Hero's politics, 
through admirable 


whose brother ia a 


and 


deserter 
marriage 
narrative 


friendships are explored 


Recommended for honours 


The Shoals of Capricorn. F. D. Ommanney Long 
21 With Wheeler (of South Latitude’) Dr 
Ommanney two years in a small drifter investigating 
commercial fishing possibilities in the shallow seas between 
the Seychelles and Mauritius As brilliant, changeable and 
enchanting as those seas, this book, like them, has unexpected 


depths 


The Art of Living. Saul Steinberg. Hamish Hamilton, 
21 This collection of the inimitable—for once, the word is 
justified —drawings of the strangest of comic artists shows an 
interesting difference from the one (All in Line) published in 
1945. Much of that was, comparatively, orthodox in manner; 
now there ia far more deliberate distortion, every line seems 
to have dragged squealing from the pen. But the 
funny, curiously decorative result is as effective 


mans, 


apent 


been 
unbeatably 


as ever 


The Estate in Abruzzi. Francesco Jovine. Translated 
by Archibald Colquhoun. MacGibbon and Kee, 12/6. A vivid, 
thickly populated story, in which the financial problems and 
moral vagaries of a south Italian landowner, wvolving the 
woman he marries and a young peasant-lawyer drawn into 
his orbit, are seen in the context of a complex and desperate 
agrarian situation and the growing fury of Fasciam 


Lobsters on the Agenda. Naomi Mitchison. Gollancz, 
126 A crowd of characters, at first bewildering, ultimately 
give reality to of a Scottish West-coast village. 
Daring «pirita, led by District Councillor Katie Snow, plan 
a village hall; reactions to this, theft from a lobster-box, and 


much woodshed-school love-making form the chief incidents 


A Time to Kill. Geoffrey Household. Michael Joseph, 
#6. Fast-moving melodrama in which trigger-happy Roger 
Trainer, hero of “A Rough Shoot,” helps to thwart a Communist 
plan to spread foot-and-mouth disease in Britain. Household 
remains master of the tense moment, but is caught up in 
too elaborate a plot 


this story 
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“Henry—you've forgotten your glasses again. 


T was late when I got home after 

the party. On the kitchen table 
next to a glass of milk, was a note 
from my mother saying: “ Here is a 
glass of milk. If you would rather 
not have it cold, have it hot. Heat 
it in a saucepan. Don’t drink it if 
you don’t want it. Have you had a 
good time! I won't wake you in the 
morning. Night, night. xxx.” 

Next day my mother said “ Did 
you enjoy yourself?” 

“Yes,” I said. 

“ Did they like your dress?” 

“Yes, I think so,” I said. 

“ Didn't they say so? What did 

say!” 

“They didn’t say anything,” 

“Oh,” my mother said. 

“Who was there?” she asked 

“T don’t think there was anyone 
you know,” I said. 

“Well, who were they 
my mother asked. 

“Bob,” I said, “and Joyce, and 
Betty, and Frank, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Green, and——” 


. then?’ 


WONDERFUL TIME 


“Who's 
asked. 
He works at the 


Bob?” my mother 
Bank 
said 

Yes, but who is he?” 

What do you mean?” I asked 

He's just somebody.” 

Well my mother said 

“what is his surname?” 
“T don’t knew,” I said. 

You don't know ? What do you 
mean, you don't know?” 

Well, I just don’t know.” 

Wasn't he introduced to 


then,” 


you! 
Well,” I said 
“Sort of?” 
“Yes,” I said 
My mother was silent for a 
moment, then she said “Who is 
Joyce?” 

‘I don’t know what she does,” 
1 saicd. 


sort of,” 


I don't want to know what she 
does,” my mother said. “I would 
just like to know who she is.” 

‘But she isn’t anybody,” T said 

747 


My mother was silent again for 
a while 

What 

asked 

What about her?” | asked. 

Weil,” my mother said, “where 

does she tive?" 

I don't know,” I said. 

What is her surname ¢” 

“T don't know,” I said. 

What about her father?” 
“What about him?” | asked. 
“Well,” my mother said,-' who 

is he?” 


about Betty!” she 


I don't know,” I said. 

Who is Frank?” my mother 
asked 

‘I don’t know anything about 
him,” I said. 

“Who are Mr. and Mrs. Green ?”’ 
my mother asked. 

“I don't know,” I said. 

‘Oh well,” my mother sail. 
Then: “You had a good time, did 
you?” 

“Oh yes,” Teaid. “Wonderful.” 

Marsorniz Rippeu 














| SOMETIMES wish 
Said the scribe Ching Fo 
| were a racing camel 
It would be pleasant 
lo acquire fame 
At the age of three 
lo carry a rider 
Drees! in bright colours 
lo exeite the multituck 
And be rewarded with goblets 
~~) many men 
Toil dutifully 
For fifty years 
But when they die 
No word m written 
In the public tablets 
Nor is anything they did 
temembered gloriously 
i should be difficult,” 
Said the seribe Ching Fo 
| should be fastidious 
About mv food 
Sometimes refusing 
My favourite dainties 
Sometimes devouring 
The hand of my keeper 
Then men would Sa 
Ching Fo is diffieult 
He has the manners 
Of an exceptional camel 
He must be fed 
More frequently, and better 
Thus fortified 


| should win two races 


FROM THE CHINESE 


The Came! 


Easily and gracefully 
Delighting all men 
Then,” said the seribe Ching Fo 
I should be tiresome 
In the field of omens 
I should tremble and kick 
\nd bite my rider, 
Savagely, in the foot 
If necessary 
I should sweat, 
For this, I know not why 
Makes all men anxious 
‘Ching Fo sweats,’ they would say 
‘It is an omen. 
He will not be the winner.’ 
But I should, 
And they would feed me 
Comforted, with palm-buds 
In the fourth race 
| should finish last, 
So that men would say 
The camel Ching Fo 
Is no ordinary camel 
On hot sand 
Or when the wind is in the West 
And the moon is litth 
He cannot display 
His unusual powers 
We must order the races 
When the moon is great 
At the dawn of day 
When the sand is cool 
(But not even then 
If the wind is westerly) 


eg! 
ve 


\ 
| 
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Meanwhile, many palm-buds 
Shall be his portion.’ 
All this,” said the seribe Ching Fo 
I should find enjoyable 
1 am a person 
Delicately constructed, 
Sensitive as the Virgin Plant 
That shrinks and shrivels 
At the touch of a finger. 
A cross word 
An unkind letter 
From the gatherer of taxes 
rhe tidings of calamity 
In other lands, 
The behaviour of the Rulers 
The state of the crops, 
A day of wild wind 
Stirring the sand, 
The evident presence 
Of devils in a neighbour 
An interminable argument 
With the fool Ho Wang 
At such rough touches 
I shrink and shrivel 
My spirit shivers 
Till a change of the moon 
Nor can I toil 
So willingly and well 
No one, however 
Pays the smallest attention 
And I am expected 
To toil, just the same 
I sometimes wish 
I were a racing camel 


A. P.H 
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Sn Defence of the Reealn 


NUMBER 6 IN A SERIES 


THIS IS ‘THE SAPPHIRE’— 
MOST POWERFUL JET 
ENGINE IN THE WORLD! 





Armstrong Siddeley 
increases thrust to 


record-breaking 8,300 Ibs. 


* Armstrong Siddeley Sapphire 1¢0-hour official type-test : 8,300 Ibs. Static Thrust. 
Look at that record-breaking figure, remember it well. For with it Armstrong Siddeley wins fresh laurels 
from world aviation. Now their mighty Sapphire, for 20 months world’s most powerful jet engine, 
strides further ahead of all rivals with a new increased output of 8,300 Ibs. static thrust in over 6 days of 
vontinuous running, 27%, greater than any other engine similarly tested. And this leadership is not a 
matter of mere bench-testing. Already twin Sapphires hold the world’s climb-to-altitude record, power 
the sensational new Gloster GA 5 Delta Fighter and are specified for the American built Canberra 
bomber and the F 64F Thunderjet fighter. To meet this urgent demand, Sapphire production is 

speeded on both sides of the Atlantic. Armstreng Siddeley is still another member company of the 
Hawker Siddeley Group. Largest of its kind, this great industrial commenwealth to-day employs its 
mighty resources in building the defensive strength of the Free World. 


Hawker Siddeley Group 


PIONEER... AND WORLD LEADER IN AVIATION 


_ Group Mead Office : 18 St. James's Square, London, §.W.1. 


A.V. ROE, GLOSTER, ARMSTRONG WHITWORTH, HAWKER, AVRO CANADA, ARMSTRONG SIDDELEY, 


HAWKSLEY, BROCKWORTH ENGINEERING, AIR SERVICE TRAINING AND HIGH DUTY ALLOYS 








\ 


Be, 





La) 


cd 
177k 


“| Pat " 392727 


—J - _ —— — --- —---—— 


ALSO AVAILABLE FOR WOMEN 
~ 


f. 
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WORLD FAMOUS 


- 


CHUKKA BOOT 


CRADLE CONSTRUCTION 





is television 
good or 
bad for 
children...? 


‘Keeps them up late”’ “More 

home life since we bought 

our set” “Never get their 
homework done”. . . “They bring 

their friends home now" . . . “Generation 
of children with no imagination” 
“Widens their horizons” 

and so on and on and on 


Well what's the right answer? Is 

television good for children or isn’t 

it? There's no “right’’ answer, of course. 

And in any case whether Mr. Brown's family 
has television is Mr. Brown's business, 

not ours, All we will say is this: watching 
television is like cating, drinking, smoking, 
arguing and a lot of other pleasant things — 
fine if you know when to stop. 


Peter! Get off to your homework ! 


murphy radio & television 


cacivo 
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Deauville wuss 


Casino with Roulette, Bac carat, Trente et Quarante, eu 


NORMANDY ‘HOTEL ° » ROYAL HOTEL * HOTEL DU GOLF 


WEW GOLF (2 courses) FLY by the following services: 
LONDON TO DEAUVILLE 
July 17th to August rd: Grande | 
| By BEA » Weekend vervices until 





Quinzaine Internationale. June 22nd. Daily services from 


July 17th : Exhibition match b June 27th to July I4th, and from 
the great champion j August Ist to August Jist 

fy Air france Daily services 
BOBBY LOCKE. July 15th to September 8th 
RACING 1 particulars from 

B.E.A., 14 Regent Street, London, 
(One hundred million Fr . wt (Tel. Gerrard 9833) 

. Air France, $2 Haymarket, London, 

course (Grand Prix August S.W.1. (Tel. Whitehall 4455) 


FOLO EDINBURGH AND GLASGOW 10 
During August World Open DEAUVILLE 


Championship (20 goals) 





July - August-September 


Regular services by BEA. to 
August 24th Northolt, connecting with the above 
Grand GALAS at the Ask your local Travel Agents for further 

Ambassa deurs information 











Good shoes deserve 


sood treatment... 


Meltonian 


SHOE CREAMS 
& DRESSINGS 





n all walks of life 




















Meltonian 


SPORTS 
“Hite CLEAN 
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Tall lupins, proud lilies, aristocrats of the rose garden . . . every flower under these broad awnings 
is the crowning achievement of the gardener’s patient devotion and skill. In the same way, one car epitomises 
the finest traditions of British craftsmanship. As English as the rose... . designed with the 


thoroughness that is satisfied with nothing short of perfection... 


it’s undoubtedly a Daimler 


assic line 
and effortl performance have won 


the admuration of thousands of owners 





The only sweet with these 
Covel Y, Lf’ veel 
C 
Li 
Coguews ‘cenlses 


SIX FLAVOURS—Gooseberry, Raspberry, 
Pr I l« non, Pine Ippic Tar ver 


4 ib. 23, Lib, 45 
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John Mills gave Mary Hayley Bell 
a Parker ‘51’ for her birthday 


he 





New Aero-Metric Ink System 
@ NEW SIMPLIFIED FILLING 
Quick, easy, reliable 
@ NEW INE-FLOW GOVERNOR 
Ensures a regular flow 


Joumn Mr1Lis’ latest film “ Mr. Denning Drives 
North " (produced by London Films) is now 
being shown throughout the country. For her 
last birthday, he gave his wife Mary Hayley 
Bell a Parker * 51.’ The New Parker ‘ 51" isa 
graceful example of contemporary design. The 
finest writing instrument in the world, it is a 
gift for which anyone would be grateful. 


Choice of four colours and eight different nib grades to 
ewit every hand. Price 66/2 (with Lustraloy cap) 


Skin 


..the 9-purpo 


“Yes, a smooth tan is perfectly natural with 
Nivea. Rub Nivea all over your body as 
soon a you get into a swimsuit, and again after 





mg or 
NIVEA IS ALL THESE THINGS 
HAND CREAM 

keeps hands smooth as nth 


CLEANSING CREAM 
removes pore-decp grime 


NIGHT CREAM 


hing. You'll sec!” 


BABY CREAM 
for napkin rash and baby skin-care 
SUN CREAM 
for ali outdoor rrihusvasts 
SOOTHING CREAM for winter 
chapping, minor burns and abranons 
SPORTS CREAM 


cream | 


xIx 


needs NIVEA 


/ 


owe? 
new Parker 51 
The world’s most wanted pen 
GIVEN AND USED BY FAMOUS PEOPLE 
THE PARKER PEN COMPANY LIMITED, BUSH HOUSE, LONDON, w.c.2 


nourishes underlying tissues 


POWDER BASE 


@NITSA expecially for dry shin 


.* NEW TRANSPARENT RESERVOIR 
Showa ink level holds more ink 
and many other new features 


for massage and rough shin 
A MAN'S CREAM 
particularly for sore chens 
Household Size 4/9, Popular Size 2'6, Handbag Size 1/6 
NIVEA contains Eucorite, @ unique ingredient to replace the natural protective oils af the shin 


THERE’S AN EXTRA 


Oy 
() > aati ABOUT THIS ROOM 
og 


The first thing you notice in a bedroom is the bed—-here 
made lovely by the Vantona Court Bedcover. Notice, too, the 


matching curtains made from an extra bedcover. Indulge your 





flair for decor by choosing Vantona Court Bedcovers to 
enhance period and modern furnishing schemes, There are 
many designs, each in a choice of Pacific blue, Lime green, 
Coral pink or Honey, in sizes from 70" x 100" to go” x 100", 
The Vantona Household Advice Bureau has a brochure with details of bedroom 


schemes like the one shown here. Write for your copy ( free) to Dept. 9, Vantona 
Household Advice Bureau, Vantona House, 107, Portland Street, Manchester 1. 


VANTONA 


enema BEDCOVERS 
Unusual arrangement 

of traditional Paisley 

forms in deep 

horizontal stripes 











Ha whines TECAL 


Makes tee or coffee automatically while you sleep 
Catle you whee brewed 


Otves correct time 
Provides sheving 
water 
Attractive lamp 
Might 
THE IDEAL GIFT! 
ouwrec rated by youse 


meade pertectiy ht 
. ” Gert cack day 


Hawkins Ale ‘ 
TECAL 


Details on request 


\. G. Hewkins & Co. Led, 3-35 Drury Lane, Londen, W.0.2 
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.- eer awe or 
serormteen” een ec emesey 


TO re \a7E Gee Geones wr 


A Rare Compliment to your Palate 








BISQUIT pUuBOUCHKR & CO COGNAC 





IN THE SERVICE OF 





THE 'OBAL 


REFRIGERATOR 


FOR THE AVERAGE FAMILY 
Measures 244 2 ny 
Sensibly sized for the smaller kitchen 
he Astral Refrigerator fully meets 
the needs of the average family 
Astral has no moving parts, is silent 
in use, does no nterfere with Radio 
w T.V. and operates on gas or 
electricity (AC | DC). The Astral 
guarantce is nvaiiabl to every 
purchaser who registers 

the refrigerator un 
der the guarant 
scheme 


r \ 
Retail Price ; 3 
£49.19.4\| [c=] 
incl, Purchase Tax é 1) 
HP. terms available 


f}stial 


BABY REFRIGERATOR 


, JUIPMENT LTC 


°¢ BUCHANAN tT LASGOW. C.! 
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siriswe SEAGULL 


JOHNSON, MATTHEY & CO., LIMITED - HATTON GARDEN - Leneen, E. _ 


eB hy 
DO oes it in 0 TICK! 
Why play about ~ ern 
with those many 


sealing fastening AX ND 
and repair jobs that ~e 
crop up daily in | \ 
home and office : = 
when Scotch Boy poo a =» , 


can‘ Tape everything 
easy’ for you. Geta | Si 


andy Dispenser to Y . 
day it’s a miracle i 
of usefulness a . 


“In nothing do men more nearly e 


approach the gods than in giving health 


a 
to man”. Some may not agree with TCH BOY 
Cicero. Nevertheless there is great THE ORIGINAL 
satisfaction in contributing, as Johnson 
Matthey dao, poudal materials which TAPE 
help so much towards achieving a 
higher standard of health. 

ookies (000 
SERVICES <= sta | 


look for the 
Go UCTS ANDO MATERIALS UTILISIne 


Bo 
O-SILVER-PLA inum Sco tr. < 


and the — 
red plastic 
st 





“The test Outboard Moter in the World” 067 
8 EFFECTIVE 


THE BRITISH SEAGULL CO. LTD... POOLE, DORSET Telephone. POOLE 81 
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JOBLINGS 


OF SUNDERLAND 


versatility in glass 


for , and transport 
Glass was first made in the Sunderland district over a | the Motway ae planned pro- 
thousand years ago. Today, and for some generations, the tection. It folds easy storage. 
works of James A. Jobling and Co. Ltd. have been producing on. ae = yi = pene 
b range ae and yo “y security, prestige enhancement ond the 
var iety glasses including famous ‘ rand saving unproductive * make 
original heat resisting glass in the world | Medway the case for your consideration, 


yi ii : 
FOR NYLON SPINNING — // yi a 
—a Godet spinning wheel made : 
entirely of Joblings ‘Pyrex’ — : \ / 

because ‘ Pyrex’ is unaffected by 


acids and humidity, and can be }) N A THE MEDWAY CORRUGATED PAPER CO. LTD., NEWHYTHE, MAIDSTONE, KENT 
accurately moulded and machined i © f London Sales Offi 


«> Blackfriars House, New Bridge Street, Londen, €.C.4 


orvinvow or tue Reed eave caove 











—the envelope of this cathode- 
ray tube is made entirely of ‘Pyrex’ 
to withstand high temperatures 


FOR THE RAILWAYS 


signal lamp lenses, made to 
serve any requirement in railway 
signalling. The lens is designed 
to produce the character of beam 
required and is manufactured from 
special high transmission glass r . . 
aN You’ve earned it, Sir 
wast & says OLD HETHERS 
AND FOR THE HOME —THE GENUINE | TT v If you go on batting like you’ve done this afternoon 
original oven-to-table glass | you'll soon be opening for the first eleven. I'll warrant 
ei you've worked up a good thirst, though. We'll soon 
fix that, Sir, with a glass of Robinson's. Lemon or 
Orange—which do you favour ? 


a <i} ; * * 
* a é) 
Asis D9 GB vernon’ 
sane BARLEY WATER 


in Barley Water 
JAMES A JOBLING 2 CO LTD WEAR GLASS WORKS SUNDERLAND 
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GAYMER’S 
Flagon 
Cyders 


@ GAVFLAG Sweet 

@ GAYSEC Dry 

@ OLDE ENGLISH 
Special Quality 


fF or those who prefer their Cyder 
in Bagons, Garmen’s offer these 
three famous varieties specially 
blended to suit all tastes 


' 
' 
' 


peeeeoenegy 


Frankfurt 


Constellation 


Obtainable from usual suppliers 


Ask also for * CYDETTE” 


the sparkling non-alcoholic 
Apple Drink made by Gaywen's 


HVA NNNt env evarevneneversocvecevnseveeveenenseueensnennennetttHOHHll 








wet. GAYMER & SON LTD. | You enjoy the luxury of Constellation travel when you 
ATTLEBOROUGH &# LONDON 


fly TWA to Frankfurt. You fly in one of TWA’s world- 
proved, four-engined Constellations, the experienced 
traveller's choice for spacious comfort and on-time 
arrival. There are frequent flights from London— 
complimentary drinks and a delicious hot meal served 
en route. Now’s your chance to experience the friendly 
hospitality and personal attention of TWA service. 
Single fare: £17.2.0, return £30.16.0. Remember, your 
fare does not come out of your Foreign Travel allowance. 























King’s Colour 

KING'S COLOUR. Bay, 1948 

SIRE. Blue Peter, Chestnut, 1936. 

DAM. Star of Engiand, Brown, 1930. 
DESORIPTION. Big, fine-looking colt with | 
powerful quarters. Looks a typical stayer. 





King’s Colour was first raced as a three-year-old. 
And he started his career in fine style by winning 
the t-mile Wood Ditton Stakes at Newmarket 
and the t-mile Cobham Stakes at San- 
down, Next, he ran a creditable second | 
to the great Supreme Court in the 
Chester Vase (1m. sf.), and followed this | \ son. Tel. : REGent 3211 
with a win in the 1)-mile Payne Stakes | TWA Reservation Service available day and night. 
at Newmarket. This year, King's Colour 
finished sixth in the a-mile Queen's | Manchester. Tel. : BLAckfriars 4649. 
Prize at Kempton in April. He is likely 
to be at his best at 1) miles and upwards 
on « galloping course, such as New- 
market, and probably needs a fairly 
easy surface 


Mt your Travel Agent or TWA-—Ask, too, about 
thrifty TWA Sky Tourist fares to and across America. 


Per ever 57 years — ever since Mr 
David Cope ovened his Boot in 1095 

an ever-incressing number of 
sPertemen Neve learned that they 


(rn nn ee eee 


Please vend me a tree copy of your sew 1952 Mus 
Weted brochure. () am over 2! years of age.) 


YOU CAN DEPEND ON 


Ee — 


=| WA“ 


EUROPE - AFRICA ASIA 
er TRANS WORLD AIRLINES 


copy of Cope siliuetrated brochure 


YOU CAN DEPEND ON 


' DAVID COPE Ltd., Ludgate Circus, London, 6.6.4 
The Wertd) Geet Knows Turf Acceumene Lo ee ee ee es eee 
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It took 159 years 





A keen eye and a steady hand guide the brilliant a tradition with him to do a job just as well as it 


oxy-acetylene flame — and the metal is cut with can be done and as well as it has ever been done. 


astonishing ease and exactness. This modern crafts- At Newton Chambers every present-day development 


man works with care and skill, just as did six rests on the sure foundation of 159 years of hard- 
generations before him at Newton Chambers. Itis | won experience. 


Newton Chambers 


& COMPANY LIMITED, THORNCLIFFE, SHEFFIELD 


HEAVY CONSTRUCTIONAL ENGINEERING, EXCAVATORS, INDUSTRIAL AND DOMESTIC HEATING APPLIANCES, FUEL 


ECONOMISERS, IZAL AND OTHER. CHEMICAL PRODUCTS 











Did you feel fit and fresh 
-+-+first thing this morning 


did you spend the night on a 

the energy expended during the 

y at night, and the following 
morning you will awaken, not only 
feeling fit and fresh, but looking it 
too. A “RELYON” 


makes all 


the difference it means a night 


of not merely “ sleep but of 


complete and utter relaxation 


MATTRESSES-— 
and DIVANS “he beél wn the wold —~ | 


PRICE BROTHERS & CO. LTD SOMERSET 


> WELLINGTON - 





— 


standby jo 
STOMACH UPSETS 


Wheat « real friend of the family is 
* Milk of Magnesia "*. Grown-ups’ 
indigestion . . . teen-age acidity 
the youngster 's tumainy upsets 
‘Milk of Magnesia’ dispels 
them all. Baby's * windigestion * 
tee, is soon put right. 


Bat ‘Milk of Magnesia’ ic more 
than a pleasant and effective ant- 
acid . it acts gently but surcly as 
a laxative a» well, A bottle kept 
handy im the Medicine Cabinet en- 
eures ready relief whenever the 
anced artes. 


The * 


tor the 


4 os. size 1 9 — 12 on. size 36 


“Milk of 
Magnesia’ 


*REGD TRADE MAR 


Sfour Fuind for Life 





| RAR AARARRRRRRBRBRABABBVVBVVsnre | 


* West Gate” 


uw 
ith “Unusual charace 
carbonised 


breaking. in” 
quality and 
"PPeal to you 


* West 


still only 12% Ps = 4 
_|FIRE! 
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and 


you ll choose 
” 


Coe ors 


\ftronr 
iL. ore 


it’s so much better! 


@ Unique patented Y-Front 
support construction. 
Superlative waistband of 
multi-lactron threads 
@ No buttons. . . no tapes. 
@ Easily washed; no ironing 
necessary. 
Also in Midways (short legs) 
and short sleeved vests. 
Obtaipable {rom leading men's shops 
and stores throughout the country 
Made in Great Britain exchurvely by 


LYLE & SCOTT LTD, OF HAWICK, SCOTLAND, & WEAL HOUSE, ARGYLL ST., LONDON, W.1 


POST owFILMS 
a - 


Sup: 
up tire sa Pipe 
““ristics. ‘7, 
bow! = 
avoids 4) 
J © usual 


the 


will 


Process : ok 
Olour 
Shapes 


Certainly 





Wrapper for easy posting 


8nd so will rt msbenionstam 


the Price 
Gate > 


Suprem, 


WHERE'S YOUR 


NU-SWIFT? 


The World's Fastest Fire Extinguishers 
—for every Fire Risk 
Pressure-operated by sealed CO, Charges 

ELLAND YORKS 
p of the Royo! Novy 








NU-SWIFT LTO 


in Every Sh 








Jee LALALAAAAAA AMA AAA AAA Ahh LAA 
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Gale Warning 


Every time 


a 
ted by a et dy poo rhe 
“ne Your hetp is seeded. } 
ROYAL NATIONAL 
LIFEBOAT INSTITUTION 
@ GROSVENOR « — 
LONDON, SW 


The Duke Na wen CB, 
C.VA . Tre 


Cot o > rae ai 
T.D., M.A... 











Heres News / 
RBIGRI 
4 CUSHION FIPES 


wel 
4 
Ss ig ip 
were a 
en 


card 
(inel. P.T) 
‘Slick and casy, their velvet-~ coil 
tips are kind to fingers, scalp and hair. 
THEY'RE IN THE STORES NOW! 
Made in England by 


KIRBY BEARD & CO. LTD., 
Birmingham, London, Redditch and Paris 





QUEENANNE 


Scotch WuHiIsky 


EDINBURGH 


__ By Appointment 
Wine and Spirit Merchants 
To the late King George Vi. 





More and More People 


are turning to 


DEVONSHIRE 


A 
Fst in (793. 


: 
( SUPREME TODAY ) 


‘ 


((" For over 150 years 


( 


perfectly, Rowland’s 
Macassar Oil gives it vital- << 
ity and invigorates the 
scalp. 


ROWLAND'S 


MACASSAR OIL 


€ ee a 


MEDITERRANEAN SUN 
withent forcign currency 
Beautiful bathing and lovely beaches «+ 


MALTA 


stay at 
HOTEL PHOENICIA 
Uta decal aengreseeh 
Matta Tre oy ty (Phone » GER 6477) 
i Golden Sqvare. ware. . WA 
os tor any other Travel Agent). 





PURELY PERSONAL 


OING AWAY? « KING SIX 
CIGAR (1/94 each) makes al! 
tes cies 
































Scruffy hair ? 
Girls hate it! 


End Dry Scalp 
and notice the difference 


Giats mate ‘se * hair -—hair that’s dry, 
lifeless or flecked with dandruff. These things mean 
Dry Scalp — and Dry Scalp can be dealt with. 

All you need is a oF 20-second massage with 
ly doe, Miheon avetiip *Vaseline’ Brand Hair Tonic. Work it in gently, 
gee fakes of moving the whole scalp. 
jendruff im the parting Your hair will look better and your scalp will feel 
and on the cotler, It alt better. And remember — ‘Vaseline’ Hair Tonic is 
shouts “Dry Scalp”! very economical at 2/9d and 4/3d (inc. tax). 


Oh-oh- Dry Scalp! 


What a difference 
‘Vaseline’ Hair 
Tenic makes! 
Your hair looks 
much better and 
your scalp feels 
much better when 
you call in that 
crystal-clear hair 
tonic. Get a bottle 
night away! 





THE DRESSING THAT ENDS DRY SCALP 


2 Vnaetiw 


This has 
got to STOP 


a Ube registered trade mark of the Chesetreagh Mig Oo Ltd 


YOU can help to stop it! 


Should squirrels be set alight? Or scores of 
unwanted tortoises be soned to death? Or 
cats be mase-murdered for their saleabic shins? 

Or jeockdaws tongues ot to make them tlk 

Or dogs be kept on too shart chains for weeks 
mend? If you dawht that these things happen 

the RSPCA can quickly convince you to the 
comtrary. More RSPCA inapectors are urgently 
needed wo heep these and aumbericss other 
crucities in check /"lease help sow by sending " 
« donation, or keeping « collecting box. Wein 
to-day w 


The Chief Secretary, RSPCA 5 
Dept. } 3 


. 105 Jermyn Street, London, S.W. 


Remember the 


RSPCA 
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Good looks. plus Swiss 


—ata 


price you 
can afford 


Among the Avia 

range you'll find the 
watch you long to 
wear—at the price you 
want to pay. 15 jewel pre 
cwmon lever movements 
In gold or stainless stee! 
Handsome presentation 
cases. Prices from @7. 


i12-month guarantee 


GUARANTEED 


Swiss Watch 
BELIEVE LIE EE 


Sate distributors for ¢ 


always look for the name 


MORLEY 
» 


UNDERWEAR SOCKS KNITWEAR SHIRTS 


/DEAL FOR RUM COCKTAILS 


GLOVES 


~ BOUQUET 





Punch, Jume 14 1952 

















en | 


Shell Chemicals 


The chemicals-from-petroleum industry is now 
helping in yet another way to meet this country’s 
urgent need of raw materials. A shortage of 
sulphur means a severe drag on production. 
Rubber, rayon, steel, paper, dye-stuffs, many 
essential chemicals even more homely things 
like starch and gelatine — all utilise sulphur at 
some stage of their making. In this country 
most sulphur is used for producing sulphuric 
acid, a vital need in literally hundreds of 


(om SHELL CHEMICALS LIMITED, Norman House, 105-109 Strand, London, W.C.2. 
(OUSTRIBUTORS) 


processes, not least in the manufacture of 
the super-phosphate fertilisers so important 
in present-day farming. Though Britain's 
sulphur is mainly imported, plants have 
been established to produce it here — plants 
very different from the traditional kilns. The 
first of these new plants to come into operation 
is at Stanlow, where rock sulphur, 99.9%, 
pure, is now being produced by Shell from 
petroleum. 
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PATENTED 


AMBASSADOR “EVER HOT ‘Winner’ 


| Patented Burlt-+n Lid prevents 


= io . | iurnt fingers and breakages 
| Murror-bright chramnum covers, 
SCOTCH WHISKY = | asec: 
|} of cream, blue, green and black | 
——— — Heat-insulating felt limng — Best 
quality carthemvare | Avatiahle 
as imdrtidwal items or complete 
Distilleries arts . From allgood stores, jewel- 
GLEN SCOTIA ARGYLL SCAPA KIRKWALL bers, ete 
ess Founded 188s Perry Bevan & Co. Led 
Birmingham 6 














finest pipe. Cut 
trom finest old matured beiar, it 
represents the achievement of 140 
years’ pipe making in London. 
Alse available in Standard 
and Sandblast Serves. 


B. BARLING & SONS 


PIPEMAKERS IN SONDON SINCE 1812 








= - \ TOILET, BATH & 


NURSERY 
it’s only f 
Y air -». that the new Sobranie Straight 


in. 
to warn you Cut Virginiawillmake youacom- | mem = ~~ = 
firmed smoker for life. There'll be no turning back — its r 
smooth smoking, its inimitable flavour will captivate you. 
Here is Sobranie’s age-old 
tradition happily wedded to 
the Virginia vogue of today, StPaight cut 
virginia . 


| Speed the Stythe 


Mf you have not seen the 
ALLEN at work you will 
find it difficult to credit 
the speed and ease with 








SOBRAWNIE 





which it clears grass 
and scrub over the . 
most difficult : : Numerous attach- 


PP ments make the 
country j ALLEN available for a wide 


Sole importers é - 
W. Glendenning & Sons Lid. Newvasti: upon Tymeé 
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d Your hairs only 
2), as safe as 


your scalp! 
ee 


Dandruff... Falling Hair... Don't worry... 
There's Nutriline care for both! 


Big Chief Falling Hair threatens most men! But cheer 
up — Nutriline’s stimulating tonic action gives you the 
healthy scalp your hair must have — if it is to grow and 
keep growing! So let Nutriline take care of your scalp — 


and give your hair a brave new future ! 


os NUTRILINE 


TONIC HAIR DRESSING 


For those of you with dry hair 
we have specially developed 
the new Nutriline 

WITH OIL 





Calvert’s 
Glass Pack 


Calverts. 
> To0TH POWDER” 


Calveris 
TOOTHY yc” 


Calvert’s in glass ! The World famous Tooth Powder 
in an up-to-the-minute pack. Good-looking, quick- 
a opening, non-spilling and practical. 1 8d. per jar. 


,, = 
YE new SCREW TOP Glass cont 


ALSO AVAILABLE IN STANDARD TINS 




















How to reduce 
the *Time-lag’ in the treatment 


of Rheumatism 


Despite half a century of painstaking research, there is 
still no unanimity of opinion regarding the causation of 
rheumatic diseases. Treatment is therefore necessarily 
symptomatic and directed to the relief of pain. 

Massage has long been the treatment of choice. But 
in severe cases, adequate massage cannot begin at 
once; the affected muscles are too taut and tender. 
Days or even weeks may have to elapse before the 
patient can benefit from the stimulating effects of 
deep massage. 

This “time-lag” has now been eliminated by the use 
of Lloyd's Adrenaline Cream. 

Gentle massage over the affected myalgic spots with 
this cream brings rapid relief from pain and permits of 
more intensive treatment than would otherwise be 
possible 


~ yd's Adrenaline 
Cream is obtainable 


through al! chemists we td. 
wisireicrs howard Lloyd + Cog 
Timothy Whites & 

Taylors, at S/- and 


"ha jet LEICESTER & LONDON 
Makers of Fine Pharmaceuticols to the Medical Profession since r 4880 











Take ENO’S 
— it settles 





Pleasant, refreshing ENO’S “ Fruit 
Salt” is the gentle corrective most of 
us need to keep the system regular. 
ENO’S is particularly suitable for 
children—and for anyone with a 
delicate stomach. 

ENO’S will safely relieve over-acidity, a 
most frequent cause of indigestion, heart- 
burn and flatulence. “Fruit Salt” is 
soothing and settling to the stomach upset 
by unsuitable food or drink. 

A dash of ENO’S “Fruit Salt” at any 
time of day makes a sparkling, invigorating 
health-drink. To feel better — and look 
better — keep fit, fresh and regular with 
your ENO’S. 


Eno’s ‘Fruit Salt’ 


THE GENTLE ANTACID LAXATIVE 
2/6d. Regular Size—Family Size (double the quantity) 4/64, 























Earl Howe Endorses 
Car-Plate 


BRIGHTEST, TOUGHEST WAX POLISH OF ALl—in 20 minutes! 


HMOUSANDS of motorists have proved that Car-Plate gives 
Ti if cars & ger ' wax finish, the brightest shine, th 
nm 20 minutes! Just spread Car-Plate 
na clean® car, let dry then wipe lightly That's all! No 
Plate! Remember, Car-Plate is a wax 
wax aiways g i y shine and protection. Get a tin toda 
ompletely satisfied. 5/- from a 


Most jasting protection 


rut zg wan ar 


your a 
garages and « 


7 ty wa prepare the finish of your car for a Car-Plate 
A ene uper-clean with Johnson's Carnu 


sonnsons CAR-PLATE 


SPREAD ...LET DRY... WIPE! 





teria), 


or 
ad buiig "hip 


foung 


RUBBER CO 


LEICESTER 


JOHN BULI LTD., 
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...and not a penny on battery repairs in 12 years*? 
Yes—AND 740 cells in use 

What's so special about Nife? 

They're made of STEEL—an engineering job 


® These are the a 
verformance of Nife 

hy a Municipai Authorit 
Every Nife 


COMPLETE RELIABILITY The almost inert elec 
trolyte is actually a steel preservative oe) 
that the battery does not deteriorate even 
: v@ long periods of inactivity. It will with- 
the heaviest rates of clarge or discharge 
« and recover its voltage almost immediately 
mmglete trex 

SIMPLE MAINTENANCE A Nife is, for all prac- 
tical purposes, free from self-discharge—the 
steel plates cannot buckle or shed activemate- 
rial and there is no corrosion of tesminals 


$ a superb example 

ng in steel. This tect 2 tance 
eason why there is ‘lon 
and almost 
n from replacement costs 


ROBUST CONSTRUCTION 

» Made of steci — case and 
lates a Nife battery has 
enormousn han 


a (N_B. NUife Batteries are not yet available for 


vivate cars or domestic radio.) 


REPAY 
NIFE BATTERIE 


STEEL BATTERIES 
THEIR ORIGINAL COST MANY TIMES OVER 
WORCESTERSHIRE 








As deeply rooted im the past as our traditional way 
of life ws the excellence of Foden vehicles, for # 
springs not only from generations of enginecring 
craftsmanship, but from the umbounded enterprise thai 


always characterised our race. 
FODENS LTD SANDBACH CHESHIRE 


KNOWLES 
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MONEY SAVING 
mixtures Because quality and dependability 


are essentials 


CHAMPION 


PLUGS 


are supplied to 


ROLLS-ROYCE 





Some men cultivate pipe smoking as an art, and in 
time they become connoisseurs—their taste confirmed by 
many hours of pleasure. It is for such men that Four Square | 
Mixtures are made—by no means the most expensive, but | 


judged by the time a pipeful lasts, and the deep satisfaction 





it gives, the most economical of all good tobaccos. 


Genuine Virginia and Ori- 
ental leaf of the very highest 
grade. Flavour and aroma 
are freshly natural—yet 
withthatelusiveextraqual- | ing pipe-lover secking a 
ity all connoisseurs know, delightful smoke at a 


but none can describe. reasonable price. 
{ 


The least expensive of all good tobaccos— & E wl 0 D re) 
FOUR SQUARE | 


BRAKE LININGS 
BY DOBIE OF PAISLEY 


Le ERO TOM Motoring Safe 


Vugina Cat Cake, Nevy Cura Cures 4/030 & 4/14d oz. 


Blended from selected 
Virginia and Oriental leaf, 
grown within the Empire. 


FOUR SQUARE BLUE 4/5}4 os. | FOUR SQUARE GREEN 4/144 oz 
i 
| 
| Just right for the discern- 


|} FERODO LIMITED ° CHAPEL-EN-LE-FRITH 
A Member of the Tarner & Newall Organisation 
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COVENTRY 


“Of what use is it to span the 
world in 500 m.p.h. jet liners if your 


load handling at airports does not keep 


. pace? Modern material handling is 


one of the aids that make progress 


possible ... and economical” 
\ 


British Overseas Airways Corporation 
cA 


Von 


CHAIRMAN 


St“ te mee 
eo ° 


 @. @ea 


Pioneers of the small diesel fork lift tuck 
most versatile material handling machine available to industry 


CLIMAX ENGINES LTD. (DEPT. A) COVENTRY, ENGLAND 


Cogent 
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